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PA UL AND MARY. | 
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AU L did not find much 
amuſement in the ſtudy of 
geography, which, inſtead of de- 
ſcribing the nature of each coun- 
. try, only gives its political divi- 
ſions. Hiſtory, particularly mo- 
dern hiſtory, intereſted him as lit- 
tle. He only ſaw general and pe- 
riodical evils, without being able 
to diſtinguiſh their ſource. Wars, 
which ſeemed to have neither cauſe 
nor end; intricate cabals; nations 
Vol. II. B with- 
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without energy, and princes with- 
out humanity. He preferred to 
ſuch ſtudies the reading of ro- 
manees, which, relating more to 
the ſentiments and the intereſts of 
men, ſometimes preſented to his 
view ſituations which had a near 
reſemblance to his own : and Te- 
lemachus was the work from which 
he received the moſt pleaſure, from 
its pictures of ſimple life, and the 
deſcription of thoſe paſſions which 
are natural to the human heart. He 
read to his mother and Madame de 
la Tour ſuch parts as moſt affect- 
ed him; and then tender recol- 
lections prefling upon his mind, his 
yoice faltered, and his eyes filled 
with tears. The dignity and wiſ- 


dom of ä and the tenderneſs 
| and 


153 


and ſorrows of Eucharis, appeared 


to him all united in Mary. But 
he was quite loſt and confounded 


when he read our faſhionable no- 
vels, ſo corrupt both in their man- 


ners and morals; and when he was 
told that theſe conſtituted a true 
picture of fociety in Europe, he 
trembled, and not without ſome 


degree of reaſon, leſt Mary ſhould 


be perverted and forget him. 

Two years in effect had paſſed 
away, and Madame de la Tour had 
had no letter from her aunt, or 


from her daughter; ſhe had only 


heard, from other hands, that Mary 
had landed ſafely in France. At 
length ſhe received, by a veſſel 
which was on its paſſage to-India, 
@ pacquet and a letter written in 
| B 2 Mary's 
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125 „„ 
Mary's own hand. Notwithſtand- 
ing the caution with which her 
kind and affectionate child expreſ- 
ſed herſelf, Madame de la Tour 
ſaw plainly that ſhe was unhappy. 
This letter was ſo good a picture 
of her character and her ſituation, 
that I took a copy of it, and I can 
repeat it, 1 believe, almoſt word 
for word. 


8 My dearly beloved mother, 
« I have already written ſeveral 
letters to you with my own hand; 
by having received no. anſwer, I 
have reaſon to fear that they did 
not reach you. I have better 
hopes of this, from the precautions 


J have taken to forward it to-you, 
and to receive your anſwer. 


« | have 


1 1 


N have- ſhed many t tears lines 
our ſeparation.—I, who had never 
wept before, but for the misfor- 
tunes of others! My great aunt 
expreſſed much ſurpriſe, when ſhe 
queſtioned me about my improve- 
ments, and I told her'that I could 

neither read nor write. She aſked 

what I -had been learning ever. 
ſince I came into the world; and 
when I told her, that it was to 
take care of the houſe, and do 
what you ordered me, the ſaid I 
had been brought up like a menial 
ſervant. The next day ſne ſent 
me to ſchool at a large abbey 
near Paris, where I had all ſorts 
of maſters: amongſt other things, 

I was taught hiſtory, geography, 

grammar, mathematics, and to 
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ride on horſeback; but I have ſo 
little genius for any of theſe ac- 
quirements, that T am ſure I ſhall 
make no progreſs. I am ſenſible 
that I have, as they all tell me, a 
very feeble underſtanding. The 
kindneſs of my aunt, however, is 
not diminiſhed. She gives me 
dew cloaths every change of ſea- 
| fon; and I have two waiting- 
maids, who are as well dreſſed as. 
myſelf, She makes me take the 
title of Counteſs, and inſiſts on my 
no longer calling myſelf De la 
Tour—a name-as dear to me as to- 
yourſelf, from what you have told 
me of my father, and all that he 
ſuffered before he obtained you, 
| She has, however, given me your 
inaiden name, and that too is dear 
GN to 
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to me, becauſe it once was yours. 


As I found myſelf in a ſituation 


ſo affluent, I deſired her to ſend 
fome little ſupply to you. How 
can I relate her anſwer ? but you 
wiſh me to tell you the exact truth : 
ſhe ſaid, that a ſmall ſum would 
be of no uſe to you, and that, in 
the kind of life you led, a large 


one would be rather an incum- 


brance, 

&« J intended to have employed 
ſome perſon here to write for me, 
as ſoon as I came; but finding no 
one in whom I could place a con- 

fidence, -I applied myſelf night and 
day to learn to write myſelf, and, 
thank Heaven, I made myſelf miſ- 
treſs of it in a ſhort time, I gave 
my firſt letters to the ladies who 
e B 4 wait 
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wait upon me, and deſired that 
they might be ſent to you; but 1 
have reaſon to think that they 
carried them to my great aunt. I 
have now recourſe to one of the 
boarders, who expreſſes a friend- 
ſhip for me; and I deſire that 
your anſwers may be encloſed to 
her, with the under-written di- 
C | 

« My aunt has forbid me to 
have any correſpondence whate- 
ver, as ſhe ſays it might prove 
an obſtacle to thoſe advantages ſne 
has in view for me. Nobody is 
allowed to ſee me at the grate, ex- 
cepting herſelf and an old noble- 
man, who has, ſhe ſays, taken a 
liking to my perſon. To ſay the 
truth, I ſhould have no liking for 
1 RS, him, 


Cw . 

* - , 
— N ” 

* * 5 

. 4 9 . 


kim, were it indeed poſſible that I 
ane e for wu am 


here. N 

Tam W with al the 
ſplendor! of wealth,” but I have 
not the diſpoſal of a farthing: they 
ſay, that if I were allowed money, 
it might be of ill conſequence. 
Even my cloaths belong to my 


women, and they quarrel about 


them before I have done wearing 
them. In the midſt of riches 1 
am poorer than I was when with 
you; for I have nothing to give. 


When 1 found that my fine ac- 
quirements would not furniſh me 
with the, means of doing the leaſt 


ſervice to any body, I had recourſe 


to needle-work, which you had 


happily taught me; and I ſend 
5 you 
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you ſeveral pair of ſtockings, which 
F have made for you, and for my 
mama Margaret, a cap for Do- 
mingo, and one of my red hand- 
kerchiefs for Frances. I encloſe 
alſo ſome kernels of fruits which 1 
had at my deſerts, and feeds of all 
the trees which grow in the park 
belonging to the abbey, which I. 
collected in my hours of recreation. 
There are alſo ſome ſeeds-of vio- 
lets, daiſies, poppies, corn-flowers, 
butter-cups, and ſcabiouſes, which 
I picked up in my walks. The 
flowers in the fields are more beau- 
tiful here than with us; but they 
are entirely diſregarded. I am 
fure that you and my mama Mar- 
garet will be more pleaſed with 
this bag of ſeeds, than you were 
2 with 


0 
with the purſe · full of piaſtres which 
was the cauſe of our ſeparation, 
and of my forrow.. It will be 


a great pleaſure to me if you ſhould 
one day ſee apple - trees growing 
by the ſide of our bananas, and 


beeches mixing their boughs with 
thoſe of the coco- trees: you will 
think yourſelf tranſported to Nor- 
mandy, which you love ſo much. 

Tou enjoined me to tell you all 
my pleaſures and my pains: I cn 
have no joy when I arh ſeparated 
from you: as for my forrows, I 


conſidering that 1 am in a ſitua- 
tion where you, in obedience to 
the will of God, have placed me. 
The moft painful circumſtance to 
me here is the having no one who 

en talk to me of you, and L cãn- 
Tf N not 


appeaſe them as much as I can, by 
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not talk of you to any body. My 
chamber women, or rather my 
auntꝰ 85 tell me, when I attempt to 
introduce any converſation relat- 
ing to what is deareſt to my heart, 
that I am a French woman, and 
that 1 ought to think no more of 
a ſavage country. Alas! I muſt 
forget myſelf before I can forget 
my native land, and the place 
where you reſide! This is to me a 
ſavage country, for I live in it alone, 
without one human being to whom 
I can impart the love and tenderneſs 
J have for you, and which I ſnall 

carry with me to the grave. 
Dear and moſt beloved parent, 

I I any your very affectionate 

and obedient child, 
| Mary DE La Toux. 
= recommend to your care and 
friendſhip 


1.173 J 
friendſhip Frances and Domingo, 
who were ſo careful of me in my 
infancy ; and pray careſs Tayo for 
me, who found me in the woods, 4s 
Paul was amazed to find that he 
vas not named in the letter, when 
even the dog belonging to the houſe 
had been remembered by her ; but 
he did not know, that, however 
long the letter, a woman never 
mentions what is neareſt to her 
heart till the end. 
In a Poſtſcript, Mary particu- 
larly recommended to the care of 
Paul two ſorts of ſeed, the violet 
and the ſcabious : . ſhe, gave him 


ſome directions with regard to the 
nature of the plants, and the places 


where they would be moſt likely 


to ſucceed. The violet,” ſne 
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ſaid, © is a little flower of a deep 
blue, which loves to hide itſelf in 
the buſhes; bur it is diſcovered by 
its delightful fragrance.” She de- 
fired him to ſow it upon the edge 
of the fountain, at the foot of her 
coco-tree, © The ſcabious,” ſhe 
added, © bears a flower of a very 
tender blue, with a dark eye, 
ſpeckled with white, It ſeems in 
mourning, and is for that reaſon 
called the widow's flawer. It de- 
lights in arid ſoils, and in ſitua- 
tions expoſed to the wind.“ She 
deſired him to put this flower upon 
the rock, where ſhe had talked to 
him for the laſt time, the evening 
before ſhe left the iſland, and, for 
her ſake, to call it for the future, 
The Farewell Rack. 

She had put theſe ſeeds into a 
3 little 


5 1 
little purſe, of which the texture 
was ſimple, but which appeared 
above all price in the eyes of Paul, 
when he perceived a P. and an M. 
interwoven together in a cypher, 
and worked in hair, which, by its 
beauty, he knew to be her own, 
The letter of this amiable and 
good girl affected them all. Ma- 
dame de la Tour immediately an- 
ſwered it, and deſired her, in the 
name of the whole family, either 
to ſtay or return, as ſhe choſe; aſ- 
ſuring her, that they had all, in 
lofing her, loft their greateſt hap- 
pineſs, and that, for herſelf, no: 
thing could conſole her, | 
Paul wrote a very long letter, in 
which he told. her, that he ſhould 
2 to make the garden 
worthy 


3 


E & 3s 
worthy. to receive her, and that he 


would mingle the plants of Eu- 


rope and Africa, as ſhe had com- 


bined the letters of their names in 


her embroidery. He ſent her ſome. 


eoco - nuts from her fountain, 
which were arrived to maturity; 
but he told her, that he would 
fend no other ſeeds from the iſland, 
that her deſire: to ſee all its pro- 
auctions might be an additional 
motive to haſten her home: and 
he conjured her to comply with the 
ardent vows and wiſhes of the fa- 
mily for her return, and, above all, 
with his, who could know no hap- 
PIR without ger. 
Paul ſowed the European ſeeds 
oh the utmoſt care, and particu- 
ev the violet and ſcabious, whoſe 
. wu <1 | flowers 


Eu 

flowers ſeemed to bear ſome ana- 
logy to the character and ſituation 
of Mary, and which were endeared 
to him by her having recommend- 
ed them to his attention; but they 
had either been ſpoiled in the voy- 
age, or the climate of this part of 
Africa is unfavourable to them, 
for but few of them came up, and 
thoſe did not arrive to perfection. 
Envy, in the mean time, which 
often precedes good fortune, par- 
ticularly in theſe colonies, had 
ſpread reports in the iſland which 
gave much anxiety to Paul. Some 
of the paſſengers, on board the veſſel 
which had brought Mary's letter, 
affirmed, that ſhe was ſoon to be 
married; they mentioned the name 
of the nobleman who was to marry 
; Vol. II. ; G her & © 


n 1 
her; and ſome went fo far as to 
aſſert that the marriage had actu- 
ally taken place, and that they had 
been preſent at it. Art firſt, Paul 
diſregarded news brought by trad- 
ing veſſels, knowing how common 
it is for them to ſpread falſe re- 
ports where they land; but, as many 
of the inhabitants, with a ſort of 
malicious pity, affected to take 
part in his diſappointment, he be- 
gan to have fome apprehenſion 


that it might be true: and having 


beſides, in many novels that he 
had read, found that falſehood was 
looked upon only as a ſort of plea- 
ſantry in Europe, and knowing 
that theſe books were a faithful 


picture of European manners, he 
feared that oy might have her 
7 | mind 
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9 
mind perverted, and forget her 
firſt engagements, He was made 
unhappy already by his know- 


tedge: but what moſt contributed 


to raiſe his doubts, was the arrival 
of ſeveral European ſhips, which 
touched here in the courſe of the 
following year, and which brought 
no tidings of her. 


The unfortunate young man, in 


the diftreſs and agitation of his 
mind, often came to me, ſeeking, 


in my experience of the. world, 


ſomething to confirm or to baniſh 
his doubts. 

I live, as I told you before, 
about 'a league and a half from 


hence, upon the banks of a ſmall | 
river, which runs near the long : 


mountain: there I paſs "_ life in 
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| ſolitude, without wife or child, and 
without flaves. 
Next to the happinefs ES meet- 
ing with a companion of a kin- 
dred mind, and of a taſte and diſ- 
polition ſuited to our own; a bleſ- 
fing which is the lot of few; the 
ſtate leaſt unhappy is that of ſoli- 
tude. All men, who have been ill 
treated by the world, ſeek retire- 
ment. It is an extraordinary cir- 
cumſtance, and worthy to be re- 
marked, that all thoſe nations 
which are unfortunate in their go- 
vernment, in their opinions, or in 
their morals, have produced nu- 
merous claſſes of citizens, who 
have devoted themſelves to ſoli- 
tude and celibacy : ſuch were the 
Feyptians in their decline; the 
4 __ Greeks 


Greeks of the Lower Empire; and 


fuch, in our days, are the Indians, 


the Chineſe, the modern Greeks, 
the Italians, and moſt of the Eaſt- 


ern and Southern nations of Eu- 


rope. Solitude reſtores to man, 
in ſome degree, his natural hap- 
pineſs, by averting ſocial evils. In 
our ſocieties, which are diſunited 
by ſo many prejudices, the mind 
is perpetually agitated: we are 
continually revolving all the tur- 


bulent and contradictory opinions 


with which the members of wretch- 
ed and ambitious ſects endeavour 
to ſubdue each other. But in ſoli- 
tude, the ſtrange illuſions diſap- 
pear: man recovers the ſimple per- 
ceptions of his being, of the crea» 
tion, and of the Creator. Like 
C 3 


the 
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the troubled water of a torrent, 
which lays waſte the fields, if it 
finds a ſilent bed remote from its 
courſe, it regains its limpid clear- 
neſs, and reflects its own banks, 
and the verdure of the earth, and 
the azure of the ſky. Solitude, 

100, reſtores health to the body, 
as well as harmony to the mind. 
It is in the claſs of men devoted to 
ſolitude, that are to be found the 
moſt extraordinary inſtances of 
longevity as amongſt the Bramins 
of India. Indeed, I think it ſo 
eſſential to happineſs, even in the 
world, that it appears to me im- 
poſſible to have a permanent ſatiſ- 
faction in any opinions, or to re- 
gulate our conduct upon any cer- 
tain principles, if we do not make 


ta] 

to ourſelves a ſort of interior ſoli- 
tude; from which our ſentiments 
are ſeldom allowed to eſcape, and 
into which the opinions of others 
are never ſuffered to enter. 1 do 
not ſay, however, that man ſhould 
hve entirely fechuded ; he is con- 
nected by his weakneſs and his 
necefinies with all the human race; 
he owes his labour therefore to 
man; he owes himſelf to all na- 
ture. But, as Heaven has given 
us organs perfectly adapted to the 
globe which we inhabit; feet to 
walk; lungs to breathe the air; 
eyes to ſee; and that we cannot 
pervert. the uſe of theſe ſenſes; he 
has reſerved for himfelf, who is the 
author of life, the heart, which! is 
its e organ. ; 
5 4 I paſs 
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-1Þ paſs my days, as I have al- 
ready told you, far removed from 

the world, which I would have 
| ſerved, and by which I have been 
perſecuted. After long travels 
over moſt of the countries of Eu- 
rope, and ſome parts of America 
and Africa, 1 ſettled at laſt in this 
thinly-inhabited iſland, attracted 
by its mild air, and 1ts vaſt de- 
ſerts. A hut, which I built in the 
foreſt, at the foot of a tree; a 
piece of land, cultivated by my 
own labour; a river, which runs 
by my door; are all that T require 
for my wants or my pleaſures; and 
F have the additional enjoyment of 
ſuch books as inſtru& me how to be- 
come better. By their means, even 
the world which 1 have quitted is 

| made 
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made to contribute to my preſent 
tranquillity, by preſenting pictures 
of thoſe paſſions which render its 
inhabitants wretched; and when 
1] compare their lot with mine, I 
feel that J poſſeſs at leaſt a nega- 
tive happineſs. Like a man who 
has eſcaped to a rock, after the 
wreck of a veſſel, I contemplate, 
from my aſylum, the ftorms which 
ſpread devaſtation over the reft 
of the globe; and the diſtant 
ſound of the tempeſt ſeems to add 
to the calmneſs of my ſituation. 
Now that I am no longer in the 
way of men, that they are not in 
mine, I pity them, but do not hate 
them. If I meet with any one in 
diſtreſs, I endeavour to affiſt him 

vith my advice, as à traveller by 
5 hay 
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the ſide of a torrent ſtretches out 
his hand to a wretch who is fallen 
into it. But the innocent only at- 
tend to my voice: Nature ſpeaks to 
the reſt in vain; her image is by each 
cloathed with their own paſſions ; 
they purſue. through life the phan- 
tom which leads them aſtray, and 
then complain to Heaven, of er- 
rors which were of their own crea- 
tion. Amongſt the number of the 
wretched whom I have endeavour- 
ed to bring back to nature, I ne- 
ver found one who was not faſci- 
nated by what occaſioned his miſe- 
ry. They all liſtened. to me at firſt, 
expecting that I ſhould aſſiſt them 
18 the acquirement of cither riches. 
or honours.;. but when they found 
that what 1 wiſhed to teach, was 


123 
to do without them, they pitied 
me for not being engaged in the 
blamed my recluſe life; they call - 
ed themſelves the only claſs df 
men uſeful to the world, and en- 
deavoured to draw me into the 
ſame vortex. I converſe freely 
with all men, and hear their opi- 
nions; but am no longer governed 
by them. Sometimes 1 ferve as 
a leſſon to myſelf ; in the preſent 
calm that I enjoy, I go over in 
my mind all the former. agitations 
of my own life, to which 1 gave 
ſuch importance ; fortune, patron- 
age, fame, pleaſure, and the api- 
nions which are diſputed in all 
parts of the world. T compare 
thoſe men whom I have ſten en- 

4 gaged 
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gaged in fierce conteſts, and who 


are now no more, to the rapid cur- 
rents which foam and daſh againſt 
the rocks, and then diſappear, to 
return no more for ever. As for 
me, I ghde peaceably down the 
ſtream of time, towards the depths 
of futurity, where all ſhores ceaſe; 
and, from contemplating the har- 
monious ſyſtem of nature, I raiſe my 
mind to its Creator, and-hope for 
a happier lot in ſome future world. 

Though in the view from my 
hermitage, which is in the middle 
of a wood, there is not that vari- 
ety of objects which we ſee from 
this height, there is ſuch a diſpo- 
fition of the different parts, as 
makes the ſituation very pleaſing, 
particularly to a man who deſires 
2 leſs 
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Teſs to extend his thoughts tlran to 
revolve. them in his own boſom. 
The river which pafſes by my 
houſe, runs ſtrait through the 
wood, ſo that I ſee a long reach 
of it from my door, overſhadowed 
with trees of various foliage. Ta- 
tamacks, ebony, and what we here 
call apple-wood, olives, and cin- 
namon. Groves of palmetto-raiſe 
their upright. and naked columns 
to the height of an: hundred feet; 
and their tufred tops, ſtanding 
high above the reſt, feem like one 
foreſt growing upon another. Va- 
rious ſorts of creepers. hang from 
tree to tree, and form feſtoons and 
arches of flowers, and long drape- 
ries of green foliage. The aroma» 
tic gums with which they abound, 
fill 
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fill the air with ſo rich a perfume, 
that a man who has paſſed through 
the wood, can perceive the ſmell 
of them in his cloaths for ſome 
hours afterwards, In the flower- 
ing ſeaſon, you would imagine 
that the trees were half covered 
with ſnow. Towards the end of the 
ſummer, many ſpecies of foreign 
birds, led by an incomprehenſible 
inſtinct, croſs the immenſe ocean, 
from unknown regions, and come 
to feed upon the various ſeeds pro- 
_ duced in the iſland, and the vivid 
colours of their plumage make a 
beautiful contraſt with the brown 
tints of the leaves ſcorched by the 
ſummer fun. Amongſt others, 
there are many ſorts of lories and 
| * pigeons, which are here 
a called 
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called Dutch pigeons. All che 
monkey tribe, conſtant inhabitants 
of theſe woods, play amongſt the 
branches, and are diſtinguiſhed 
from the bark by the green or grey 
colour of their coats and their black 
faces; ſome hang from the boughs 
by their tail, and ſwing backwards 
and forwards in the air; others leap 
from tree to tree, holding their lit- 
tle ones to their boſom, The re- | 
port of no murderous weapon ever 
frightened theſe peaceful children 
of nature. Nothing is heard but 
ſounds of joy, and the notes and 
unknown warblings of ſouthern 
birds, which are repeated by the 
echoes of the foreſt. The river, 
which runs rapidly over a bed of 
tone, in its glaſſy ſtream, reflects 

| at 
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-at once the venerable maſſes of 
ſhade, and the wanton plays of 
their happy people. About a 
thouſand paces below, it is formed 
into a caſcade by rocks: at the 
top it is a broad ſheet of water, 
tranſparent as cryſtal; but being 
broken in its fall, it is precipi- 
tated to the bottom in white foam. 
A thouſand confuſed ſounds are 
formed by the tumultuous. torrent, 
wich the wind ſometimes. carries 
to a diſtance, and ſometimes unites. 
and brings all collected to the 
ear at once, deafening the ſenſe. 
The air, conſtantly agitated by 
the current of water, preſerves 
upon the banks of this river, even 
during the burning heats of ſum- 
mer, a coolneſs and verdure which 
78 | are \ 
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are ſcarcely to be met with upon 
the higheſt parts of the iſland. 
At ſome diſtance beyond, far 
enough removed from the caſcade 
for us not to be diſturbed by the 
noiſe, and yet ſo near as to enjoy 
its beauty, and the freſhneſs of the 
air, we uſed ſometimes, during 
the great heats, to dine toge- 
ther under: a rock; Madame de 
la Tour, Margaret, Paul, Mary, 
and myſelf. As Mary' s moſt com- 
mon actions were always directed 
to ſome good purpoſe, ſhe never 
eat a fruit, when ſhe was in theſe 
parties, without putting the ſeed 
or kernel into the ground. Theſe 
will hereafter produce trees,” ſhe 
uſed to ſay, * whoſe fruit will be 
eaten by ſome e or at leaſt 
" Tome bird.“ One day, after 
+ ok; II. D. cating 


eating a papayer in this fpot; the 

owed the ſeeds of it; and ſoon 
ſeveral young plants came up, 
amongſt which there was one fe- 
male, that is, one which bears ſeed. 
When ſhe left the iſland it was 
not ſa tall as a child ; but, as it is 
of quick growth, it was, three years 
afterwards, twenty feet high, and 
its ſtem ſurrounded at the top with 
ſeveral rows of ripe fruit. Paul 
coming accidentally to the place, 
ſelt a ſudden emotion of pleaſure 
at the ſight of a large tree, raiſed 
from a ſeed which he remembered 
to have been planted by Mary.; 
but it as ſuddenly made him re- 
collect her long abſence, and filled 
him with deep regret. The ob- 
jects which we ſee every day do 
not make us ſenſible of the ſwift- 
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neſs with which time paſſes away; 
they grow old as we do, by gradu- 
al and imperceptible decay; but 
thoſe which we 'have loft: fight of 
for ſome years, and then fuddenly 
meet with again, remind us of the 
rapidity with which the ſtream of 
life flows from us. Paul felt the 
ſame ſurpriſe at the ſight of this 
tree loaded with fruit, which a 
traveller, after a long abſence, 
would feel when he returned to 
his country, if, inftead of his for- 
mer companions, he found their 
ehildren, whom he had left in their 
cradles, grown up and become fa- 
thers themſelves. At firſt he would 
have cut it down, becauſe it mark=- 
ed too cruelly the length of time 
which ſhe had been abſent; but 


* * * 

then, conſidering i it as a teſtimony: 
of her general beneficence, he kiſl- 
ed the bark, and uttered a thou- 
ſand expreſſions of love and ten- 
derneſs. Sacred tree whoſe de- 
ſcendants, now exiſt in. our: foreſts, 
1 have. myſelf beheld you: with 
more pleaſure than the triumphal 
arches of the Romans l. May time, 
which deſtroys the monuments of 
ambition, multiply thoſe of virtu· 
aus poverty l.. | 

At the foot of this tree, I. was. 
: ſure to. meet. Paul when he came 

to my part of the country. One 
day that I found him here, op- 
preſſed with grief, L had a conver- 
ſation with him, which. I will re- 
late to. you, if you are not. tired 


of my long digreſſions 5 they are 
excuſable 


_—_— 
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excuſable at my age, and upon the 


ſubject of my laſt affections. 


He began with ſaying, © I am 
very unhappy !. Mademoiſelle ' de 
Ja Tour has been abſent three 
years and a half, and, during the 
laſt year and half, we have not 


heard from her, She is rich; 1 am 


poor; and ſhe has forgotten me 1. 
I have a mind to embark and go 
to France; I will enter into the 
King's ſervice; by that means 1 
ſhall acquire a fortune; and when 
I have obtained riches and ho- 
nours, her aunt will conſent te to out 
marriage.“ 

« My dear friend!“ faid 1; 4 did 


you not tell me W that ”u 
* no rank?“ 
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« My mother told me fo,” he 
anſwered :: „ as for me, I don't 

know what is meant by rank. I 
never perceived that I had leſs than 

others, or that others had more 
than myſelf. . 

Thie want of rank, I — 
ill exclude you from all great 
poſts in France. . You could not 
even be admitted 1 into uy diſtin- 
guiſhed regiment.” 

„ have,“ ſaid he, 5 
heard you mention, as one cauſe 
of the greatneſs of France, that 
the loweſt ſubject might riſe to the 
higheſt honours; and you have even 
quoted many celebrated names, 
who, from an obſcure ſituation, 
had become the glory of their 
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country. Why would you diſcou- 
rage me ?” 

My dear child ” 1 ſaid, «1 
will never diſcourage you. I told 
you what was true of palt times; 
but all is now changed. Every 
thing is become venal ; every 
thing is looked upon as the patri- 
mony of a few families, or the 
property of certain bodies of men: 
the king, like the ſun in the midſt 
of clouds, is ſurrounded by them, 
and it is almoſt impoſſible that 
even one ray ſhould fall: upon 
you. 
8 Formerly, in a leſs . 
cated adminiſtration, ſuch pheno- 
mena have been feen ; and then 
virtues and talents were unfolded 
on every ſide, like newly-cultis 
e vated, 
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vated land, which'gives out all its 
nouriſhment. But ſuch kings as 
are able to judge accurately of the 
characters of men, and to ſelect 
them properly, are rare. In gene- 
ral, they ſuffer themſelves to be 
led by the courtiers . ſurround 
them.” 
« But perhaps,” he ſaid, « T. 
may meet with ſome of theſe 
great men, who will patronize 
i | Ay | ** | 
* Tn order to obtain the protec- 
tion of the great,” I anſwered, it 
is neceſſary to ſerve them in their. 
views of ambition, or in their plea- 
fures; and you cannot ſucceed 
amongſt them, for you are without 
rank, and you have SI" and 
ine * | 
; e 4 „But, 


. 

e Zut, I ſhall be ſo daring, fe 
faithful, ſo diligent, ſo exact in all 
my duty, he replied, that 1 
ſhall deſerve to be adopted by 
ſome one amongſt them, accord- 
ing to the cuſtom, of which I 
have ſeen accounts, in the ancient 
hiſtories that you have given me 
to read.” ty 
e Virtue,“ ſaid I, , amongſt the 
Greeks and Romans, even in their 
decline, was held in reſpect by 
men in power; but of the number 
of celebrated characters, whick 
have from - obſcurity been raiſed 
to fame, I do not know one, who 
has been adopted by any great fa- 
mily. Were it not for our kings, 
virtue would remain for ever ple- 
beian. Sometimes they treat it 
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with reſpect, when it becomes 
Fe to them; but the diſtinc- 
tions, which formerly were its re- 
ward, are now obtained * by 
maneys” 771i 

64 If I cannot acquire the friend- 
Kip of a man in power, he an- 
ſwered, I will endeavour to make 
myſelf aceeptable to ſome body of 
men. By entering into their views, 
and adopting their opinions, I hell 
gain their affection.“ 
Tou will then be like other 
Europeans, I replied; (you will 
give up your principles to 
_"fofrwne?#?”. 
„Oh no J ſaid hes 4 J ſhall 
| Wr ſeek the truth.“ 
« You would hd in that | 
2 eaſe; I anſwered, „make them 
el enemies 


E 
enemies inſtead aof - friends, . Be- 


ſides; bodies of men are very little 
intereſted in the diſcovery of truths ; 
js ambirious only deſire power. 

and are een e n J 
all opinions. 

«Unfortunate as I am, 7 

cried,  *©I am every way diſap- 
pointed. I am condemned to pafs 
an obſcure laborious life, and ab- 
ſent from Mary . W e. 
a. deep ſigh. 

Let 8 ba your code: pa 
trons”? ſaid I, * and look upon 
the human race as the; bedy;har - 
you would ſerve. Be conſtant in 

your duty to boths Great: fami- 
Bes, communities, kings, people, 
have their | prejudices - and thæir 


quires 
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Juires the praftice of vice. Hea-" 


wen and mankind are ſerved by . 
the practice of virtue. * 

But why do you wiſh to diſtin- 
gviſh yourſelf from other men ? It 
cannot be a natural defire; becauſe, 
if it was common to all, each man 
would be in a ſtate of warfare with 
his neighbour. Be ſatisfied with 
the exerciſe of your duty in the ſtate 
in which Providence has placed 
you; and bleſs your lot, which en- 
æables you to judge and act for your- 
ſelf; which does not make your 
happineſs depend on the opinion of 
che multitude, like men in high ſta- 
tions; or oblige you meznlyto court 
the favour of the great for mere ſup- 
port, which is too often the fate of 
poverty. You are in a country, and 
cb in 
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im as ſituation, in which you. can 
obtain all the neceſſaries of life, 
without being obliged: to deceiye,. 
or. flatter, or debaſe yourſelf, like 
moſt of thoſe: who are in-ſearch of | 
fortune in Europe. In your ſtate | 
you may be allowed the exerciſe of | 
every virtue: you may, with impu- 
nity, be honeſt, faithful, ſincere, in- 
formed, patient, temperate, chaſte, 
mild, forgiving,. pious; and no 
ſenſe of ridicule will deſtroy your 
judgment, which is now only open 
ing. Heaven has bleſſed. you 
with liberty, health, a-good con- 
ſcience, and friends.. The kings, 
whoſe favour you. wiſh to obtain, 
are not ſo happy. 3 
3 * Alas!” he anſwered, 44 it is 
Mary only that I a Without 
her 
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„ K 
ther 1 have nothing; poſſeſſetl of 
her I hould have every thing. She 
is to me rank, "honour, riches. But, 
fince' celebrity is neceſſary in or- 
der to obtain her, I muſt acquire 
celebrity. By books and applica- 
tion I mall become learned. I will 
make myſelf maſter of the ſciences, 
'T will ſerve men by inſtructing 
-them.; and, without hurting any 
.one, without depending upon any 
-one, T ſhall acquire fame, and owe 
it only to myfelf.” L“ | 
"6 My dear Paul!“ ſaid I, “ta- 
lents are ſtill more rare than birth 
or riches ; ; Without doubt they are 
of more value, ſince no power can 
take them away, and that the ef- 
:teem of the public is always at- 


ached to them. But they coft 
eats 
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dear. They are to be acquired 
only by privations of every kind, 
by a delicaey of feeling which oc- 
caſions great unhappineſs, both in 
our own minds, and in our com- 
; merce with ſociety, from the per- 
ſecution of cotemporaries. The 
ſoldier © is not envied by the men 
of the law, the ſeaman is not en- 
vied by the ſoldier; but all enter 
: the lifts with a man of genius; for 
.all think they have pretenſions. 
Jou talk of doing good to men 
'He that produces two. blades of 
glaſs where before there grew but 
one, renders them a more eſſential 
iſervice than the man who writes a 

book for them.“ Joop! 
Oh! the planter of this tree, 
cried Paul, made a ſweeter and 
more 
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more uſeful preſent to the inhabi⸗- 
tants of this foreſt, than if ſne had 
given them many volumes! and 
he put his arms about the trunk, 
and eagerly kiſſed the bark... _ 
„ The beſt, of all books? 1 
continued, *:which: teaches no- 
thing but equality, love, peace, 
and - concord the Goſpel — has 
for ages ſerved as à pretence to 
the Europeans for alhß the hor- 
rors of bloodſhed. What tyrannies 
are ſtill exerciſed in its name! 
After this, who can flatter them- 
ſelves with the expectation of be- 
ing uſeful to men by their: writ» 
ings ? Recollect the hiſtory: of 
almoſt all the philoſophers who 
have taught them wiſdom: Ho- 
mer, whoſe leſſons were cloathed 
A1 | in 
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ir ſueh beautiful poetry, depended 
upon alms for his ſupport. Sd- 
erates, whoſe life and converſation 


vere as mild and as amiable as his 


doctrine, was condemned by the 
Athenians to fuffer death by poi- 
fon. His ſublime diſciple, Plato, 


was delivered up to bondage, by 


order of the prince who ſhoutd 
have protected him; and before 
them Pythageras, who extended 
his humanity even to the brute 
creation, was burnt alive by the 


inhabitants of Croton. And that 
is not all moſt of theſe illuſtrious 


names have deſcended to us diſ- 
figured by ſome ſtroke of ſatire, 
which chara@eriſes them in the 


opinion of 'an- ungrateful world ; 


and if, amongſt the number, tlie 
"Yor H. - ; fame 
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fame of a few has arrived pure and 
unſullied to us, it is becauſe thoſe 
few lived retired, and did not mix 
with their cotemporaries: like the 
ſtatues that are dug up entire in 
the fields of Greece and Italy, and 
which, from having been buried in 
the boſom of the earth, have eſcap- 

ed the fury of barbarous nations. 
In order therefore to acquire 
the dangerous fame that is ob- 
"rained. by learning, you find that 
much virtue is requiſite ; ſome- 
times even the ſacrifice of life it- 
ſelf. You think, perhaps, that 
this ſort of fame has attractions for 
thoſe who are poſſeſſed of great 
. wealth in France] They care little 
for men of letters, whoſe talents 


procure neither rank, nor power, 
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nor 


„„ 
nor even admiſſion at court. There 
is indeed but little perſecution, in 


an age in which every thing is re- 
garded with indifference, except- 
ing pleaſure and riches; but vir- 


tue and knowledge cannot hope 
for any diftinguiſhed reward, where 
every employment in the ſtate is 


fold for money. Formerly their 
recompence was certain in the 


church, the magiſtracy, or in the 
adminiſtration ; but now they are 
of no uſe but to make books. 
The production is ſtill, however, 


worthy of its divine origin; for to 


theſe writings it is reſerved to give 


conſolation to the 'unfortunate; to 


raiſe modeſt merit, to enlighten 
nations, and to ſpeak truth even 
to > Kings: the moſt ſublime em- 
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. ployment which Heaven can be- 
ſtow upon man. Who would not 
be conſoled for the (injuſtice or 
contempt of thoſe who are now in 
power, by refleQing that his work 
may deſcend to future ages, and 
ſucceeding nations, a bulwark a- 
gainſt error, and a curb to tyran- 
ny; and that from the boſom of 
obſcurity in which he lived, there 
will ariſe a ſplendor of fame, 
which will efface that of the kings 
and princes: of the earth; whofe 
monuments are loſt in oblivion, in 
ſpite of the flattery which 2 
n 

de Alas!“ een Paul, ce 1 10 
not deſire theſe honours, but that 
Mary may ſhare them, and have 
the eſteem of the whole world. 

. But 


r 
But you, who have acquired To 
much learning, tell me if I ſhall 
obtain her in marriage. I ſhould 
wiſh for ſo much knowledge, - as ) 
to be * 0 lock _ en 
rity.” f. 7 1 In 1 16 
3.4 A dear friend! fad 1. 
« who would wiſh for life if he 
knew what was to happen? If an 
evil which we only apprehenda is 
capable of giving us ſo much vain 
diſquiet; the certain expectation 
of one, would embitter all our 
days. So far from deſiring to 
know the future, we ought not 
even to conſider the preſent too 
deeply. Providence, which gave 
us reflection to provide againſt our 
wants, gave us D ſet bounds 
to our reflection.“ 
E 3 ce How- 
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= nt edt aL 


dark. 
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* However,” ſai he, „ you . 
tell me, that rank and honours are 
to be purchaſed in France with 


money. I will go to Bengal and 


make a fortune there, that I may 
afterwards marry Mary in Eu- 
rape. I wilt nnen em- 


1 aſked: ww if he 05 re- 


ſolve to abandon his mother, and 


the mother of Mary? | 
He - reminded me. of having + 
myſelf adviſed his going to India, 
ſome time before. 
% Mary was then here, I ſaid ; 
t but you are now their only ſup- 
pany afiodh anamnanuet | 
% Mary will be able to aſſiſt 
them, he anſwered, by means 
of her rich relation“! P 
N When 


W 
„ When the rich give, I re- 
plied, t it is generally to thoſe 
from whom they are likely to re- 
ceive ſome credit in the world. 
Many, that are in affluence, have 
relations much more diſtreſſed in 


their cireumſtanees than Madame 
de la Tour is, who, for want of 
a trifling aſſiſtance, have ſacri- 
ficed their liberty for bread, and 
paſs their lives immured- in con- 
vents.“ 5 = 4 
O let not men remain in 
ſuch a country !” he cried. Let 
her come back to us! What need 
had ſhe of a rich relation? She 
was ſo happy under theſe tharched 
roofs ; fo beavtifal with only a 


l about 
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about her head O Mary, return! 
Quit your ſuperb apartments and 
your magnificence. Come back 
ta theſe rocks, to the ſnade of theſe 
woods, and to our coco - trees. 
Alas] you are perhaps now un- 
happy —and his eyes filled with 
tears. O hide: nothing from 
e. If you cannot tell me whe- 
ther Mary will be mine, tell me at 
leaſt if ſhe ſtill loves me, ſur- 
rounded as ſhe is by, thoſe great 
men, who enjoy the favour of the 
king. 3 
, Tes, u geod friend,” I an- 
ſwered, am ſure that ſhe loves 
you, and I have many reaſons for 
believing it; but the ſtrongeſt is, 
that: ine has. 4 virtuous mind.“ £8 
$646 F011, 0017 34 Tranſported 
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. theſe words, he 
bu ogg "ih n of” 
joy. o 1 5 V 
Ae ding, * aid he, 
that the European women are 
as faĩthleſs as they are repreſented 
to be in plays, and in ſome of the 
books which is . rin 
rat $2 et 

1:06) Women carthot ibs Faithful,” 
1 anſwered, where men are ty- 
rants. Art muſt always be the 


OR of tyranny? 4 

© How is it poſſible vY Gd: 
Pa « How can a man become 
the tyrant of a woman? 
* By not conſulting their incli- 
nations, I-replied; “ by uniting 
:thoſe who are not ſuited to each 
nn. age, or diſpoſition; by 


: marrying 


_ | 
ing 2 mild, aff er 
man, Aer ee 


man. 92 
But,“ aid Paul, « why not 
unite thoſe who; ſuit. each other; 
who are of the fame age, _ who 
love one another? | 
<< Becauſe moſt of the young 
people in France,” I anſwered, 
« have ſmall fortunes, and that 
they do not acquire a fund, ſuffi. 
cient to enable them to marry, 
till they are advanced in years. In 
their youth; they ſeduce the wives 
of others, and after a youth ſo 
| paſſed, they cannot become the 
object of a laſting attachment. 
They begin with deceiving others, 
and are themſelves deceised in 
their torn: it is a neceſſary. conſe- 
quence, 
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quence, and actending to the laws. 
of univerſal juſtice, by which the 
world is governed. One etror a. 
ways balances another. In this 
manner the Europeans in general | 
paſs their lives; and the two-fold-- 
diſorder is increaſed, when the 
wealth of the country is accu- 
mulated in few hands. The Rate 
may be conſidered as a garden, in 
which the ſmall trees do not flou- 
riſn if large ones - overſhadow | 
them; but there is this difference, 
that the beauty of a garden may 
reſult from a few great trees; but 
the profperity of a ſtate depends 
upon the number and equality ob 
its . and not _—_ 4) few 
rich men.” $0453 | 1 

reno: ag WE, © Why: 


rich, ſaid * ee in order 


| 


ee Why — to 5 


marry? Kt 
That e may "RO in 4. | 
fluence and luxury,” I anſwered, 


c And do nothing.“ * 


. But why ſhould not they 


work?” ſaid Paul, I. find no 


hardſhip in labour.“ 

«© Becauſe in Europe, . 
plied, thoſe who are employed in 
manual labour are degraded; they 
are called mechanics. Thoſe who 
cultivate the land are the leaſt 
eſteemed of any. An artiſt is 


much more conſidered. than 4 


Pe | 

Can that his upon which 
Pie depend for their exiſtence, 
* * N 8 pe 
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be deſpiſed in Europe?” ſaid Re- 
do not underſtand you. 


e No, it is not poſſible, „Lan- 
er * that a man, brought up 
as you have been, in the ſimplici- 
ty of nature, ſhould: underſtand 


the depravity of ſociety. One 


may form. an idea of what is con- 


ſiſtent and according to order; 
but not of confuſion and jirregu- 
larity. Beauty, virtue, happineſs, 
have fixed and certain bounds; 


miſery, vice, ee haue 


none.“ | 
The rich are very hopps, 1” ſaid 
Paul. © They meet with no ob- 


ſtacles. They may indulge thoſe 
they love with every gratification, 


every enjoyment.. 


_ WY 

They have, moſt of them,“ 1 
anſwered, worn out all plea- 
ſures, becauſe they procure them 
_ . without difficulty. --You know by 
. experience, that the pleaſure of 

' repoſe muſt be purchaſed by fa- 
.tigue ; that of eating, by hunger; 
of drinking, by thirſt? That of 
loving and being beloved, is only 
to be acquired by a 'multitude of 
privations and ſacrifices. The 
.rich loſe all theſe gratifications, 
becauſe their wants are prevented. 
And, added to the laſſitude which 

| __ Follows ſatiety, they have a pride 
| proceeding from wealth, which 
makes them impatient of the loſs 
of pleaſure, though they have no 
enjoyment from the poſſeſſion of 
Fate it. 


— 
2” 
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it. The odour of a thouſand roſes 


pleaſes but for a moment; the 


pain occaſined by one of their 


thorns. is long felt. One hard- 


; ſhip, in the mid(t of luxuries, 18 Ke.” 


to the opulent a thorn amongſt 
flowers. To the paor, on the 
_ contrary, one indulgence, in the 
midſt of hardſhips, . is a flower 
amongſt thorns. They have. a 
lively ſenſe of it. The effect of 
every thing is increaſed by con- 
traſt, Nature meaſures with an 
equal hand, Which fituation (all 
| things conſidered) do you think 
is the more eligible, that in which 
there is nothing to hope, and 
every thing to fear; or one, in 


which there is . to fear, and 


every 


— — - 
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every thing to hope? The former 
is the ſtate of the rich; the latter is 
that of the poor. But theſe ex- 
tremes it is difficult for man to ſup- 
port; for his happineſs e conſiſts in 
mediocrity and virtue.“ 


"008 8 aked me, what I meant 6 


Tou, my dear child. ” ſaid I, 


46 « who ſupport your parents by 


your labour, you want no definition 
of virtue. It is an effort that we 


make to get the better of our own 
inclinations, for the good of others, 
from the pure motive of deſiring 


to obey the laws of God.” 
t How virtuous then is Mary!” 


he anfwered, © Virtue: made her 


accept of riches, that ſhe 'migkt 


de beneficent, Virtue made her 
ni} 7 Robe 


1 = x 
Jeave this illand; and virtue "will 


make her return to it.” The ide 
of her return heated his Imagina- 


tion, and His fears vagiſhed. "ie | 
fancied that the was now Upon her 


paſſage ; that ſhe had hot written, 

becauſe the was coming herſelf. 
With a good wind, the voyage, 
he obſerved, was very ſhort, He 
enumerated the veſſels which had, 
performed it in leſs than three 


months, though it is four thou. 


ſand. five hundred leagues. , 4 She 


might be on board of one which 
would make it in leſs—the ma- 


rine was ſo improved; the ſhips, 


were better built, and better 
worked. He talked" of the ar- 
rangements which he fhould hk 


for her reception, the new apart= 
Vor. 3 ment 
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ment which he mould build, and 
the little pleaſures and amuſe- 
ments which he ſhould contrive 
for her every day, when ſhe be- 
came his wife! Theſe thoughts 
tranſported him. ou, my dear 
friend, he added, . will no long- 
er have occaſion to do any thing, 
excepting for your amuſement. 
As Mary will be rich, we ſhall 
haye à number of. negroes, who 
will - be able to work for you. 
You will live with us, and add to 
our happineſs, , and be without 
care, and at leiſure to purſue your 
own.inclinations,” He was quite 
0 loſt-. and. intoxicated: with the 

imaginary - joy, and ready to 
run ee to che * 
f "Rh 1 But 
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But violent apprehenſions are 
| apt: to ſucceed- to warm hopes; 
paſſion, the mind falls from one 


extreme to the other. After ſuch 8 


ſanguine expectations, he would, 
perhaps the next day, return : 
me, quite oppreſſed with Brief, 
and ſay, Mary does not write c 
me: if it had been her intentioſ 
to leave Europe, ſhe: would. have 
informed me of it. Alas! the e 
ports concerning her were but tos 
well founded. She is married o 
the nobleman. for whom her aunt 
intended her. Mary, like many 
others, has been ſeduced by:riches. 
In thoſe books, which ; pourtrap 
the characters of women, virtue 
is conſidered only as. the-ſubje@. 
28 2 for 


Co 
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för a romance. 4 Mary had been 


really virtuous, ſhe would not 
have left me and her | mother. 


Whilſt I am waſting my days, 
wholly occupied by her, ſhe 
thinks not of me! Tam in afflic- 
tion; the is engaged by amuſe- 
ments! Alas! that thought fills 
me with deſpair. All employ: 
ment becomes painful to me, all 


| ſociety irkſome. Would to Hea- 


ven that wat was declared in India! 
for then I would go hither, and 
meet death.“ | 

My dear friend,” ſaid I, * the 
courage which makes a man ſeek 
death, is but momentary. It is 
often excited by the vain applauſe 
of men. There is a courage more 


neceſſary, and more uncommon 


—1 


t 
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it is that patience which enables 


us « to bear, in ſilence and in ſecret, 
all the croſſes and diſappointments 


of life. It is neither produced | : 


by the opinion of men or the im- 
pulſe of our on paſſions ; but by 
ſubmiſſion to the will of. Heaven. 
Tatienes is the true Sy: of 
virtue, 

1 de Alas! 1 he cried, ce 1 am they 
deyoid of virtue! Every thing con- 
ſpires to oppreſs me, and make me 
deſperate.” 3 

To be poſſelied of an 3 
conſtant, invariable yirtue,” 1 Lan- 
ſwered, e is not the nature 
man. Amidſt the paſſions. which 
agitate us, our reaſon i is often ob- 
ſeured and confounded ; but there 
are lights, by which it may be rer 
os | BE ſtored, 


* My 
— 


* 


151. 


ſtoted. The aid of theſe lights 3 ye 
receive from letters, "which ate 2 
belp ſent from Heaven. T hey are 
Trays of that wiſdom which goyerns 
the uniyerſe. Like the rays of 
the ſan, they enlighten, comfort, 
warm: they are a celeſtial fire; 
and, like rhe elementary fire, they 
convert all nature to our uſe. By 
| their means we can alfemble toge- 
l ther about us all things, all ages, 
5 at places, and all men. They 
| _briog, us back to the rules of ho- 
man life; calm the paſſions ; re- 

: preſs vice; and excite virtue by 
the example of thoſe great charac- 
ters whoſe names they celebrate. 
They are the daughters of Heaven, 
_ who deſcend upon earth to Charm 
| . cares of the human race. Thoſe 
| great 


0 
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"great in whom they inſpire, : 
Have always appeared in the times 
which are moſt diſtreſsful to ſo- 
ciety—in the ages of barbarifm, 5 


and the ages of depravity. Letters, 


my dear friend, have proved a com- 
ſolation to numberleſs men more 
unfortunate than yourſelf—Xeho- 


| -phon, baniſhed from his country, 


after having ſafely conducted home 
ten thouſand Greeks: Scipio Africa- 
nus, Veufied out by the calumnies, 


and Lucullus, by the cabals, of the 
Romans: Catinat, with the ingra- 
titucde of his court. The ingeni- 


dus Greeks aſſigned to each of the 


"Muſes who prefide over letters, a 
Particular part of the underſtand- 
ing to direct. In like manner, ve 
N ben our paſſions to their 

* "TS" governe 
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_ggverpraent, that they may re- 
Krain them with a bit and bridle. 
ITben have, witk regard to the 
Powers of aur mind, the ſame 
functions as the Hours, which har- 
nefled. and. drove the. courſers of 
ade Sun. Apply. yourſelf then to 
.books, my dear friend. The ſages 
who have written before our time, 
are | travellers who. have preceded 
vs. in the paths of woe, and ho 
ſtretch forth their hands to us, and 
invite us to Join them, when all 
things. elſe forſake. us. A well- 
written bock is 4 good friend!“ 

- % Alas!” cried Paul, 1 want- 
ed go books when Mary was here. 
She had no more, learning than 
myſelf; but when ſhe looked at 
hp and. called ms her friend, it 


was 


$14 7 
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ns. not mant os be dt 


.treſs.” 
. Certainly,” faid 1 « no frieng 


can be like a miſtreſs by whom 


we are beloved. There is, befides, 
in woman a lightneſs and cheary 
fulneſs of diſpoſition, which ſoftens 

the ſevere temper of man. Her 
charms diſperſe the dark phantoms 
of the imagination; her counte- 

nance inſpires love and confidence. 
What pleaſure is not rendered 
more exquiſite by her participa- 
tion ? what cares are not baniſhed 
by her ſmiles ? what anger can re- 
ſiſt her tears? Mary will return 
more of a philoſopher than you 
are. She will be ſurpriſed to find 
that the garden. i is neglected; ſhe, 
whg has thought oply of gohellh- 


4 1 | 9 5 | ing 
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Ing it, notwithſtanding the perſe. 
ſecution ſhe has met with from her 
'aunt, and baniſhed as ſhe is from 
vou and from her mother.” _ 

The expectation of Mary's re- 
turn renewed his courage, and 
made him reſume his uſual occu- 
pations upon the farm rendered 
happy in his labour, by propoſing 
an end to his employments which 
flattered his love! 
One morning, at break of day, 
it was the 24th of December 1752, 
Paul, when he aroſe, perceived a 
- white flag unfurled upon the moun- 
tain de la Decouverte, which was the 
ſign uſually given when a veſſel 
was deſcried off the coaſt. He 
ran to the town, to ſee if. it brought 
any news of Mary. He waited 
Frille! ill 


ANY 
l the return of the pilot, who 
was gone out, as is cuſtomary, to 


Teconnoitre. He did not come 
back till night. He brought word 


to the Governor, that the veſſel was 
the St. Gerand, 700 tons, com- 
manded by Capt. Aubin; that ſhe 
was four leagues out ar Tea, and 
would not be able to make the 
port till the next evening; and not 
then, unleſs the wind proved fa- 
Vourable. There was at that time 


none. The pilot delivered to him 


all the letters which came from 
France. Amongſt the reſt; there 
Was one for Madame de la Tour, 
directed in Mary's own hand. Paul 
immediately ſeited it; kiſſed it with 
tranſport; and ran home with: it. 
When he was“ witknin fight of che 
* family, 
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family, 1 were waiting for his 
return upon the Farewell Rock, he 
held up the letter in the air, with- 
out being able to ſpeak ; and they 
all went directly to Madame de 
Ta Tour's houſe to hear it read. 
Mary informed her mother, that 
the had been very ill treated by 
her great aunt, who would have 
forced her to marry againſt her in- 
elinations; that ſhe had afterwards 
difinherited her, and had now ſent | 
her back at a-time which neceſ- 
ſarily occaſioned her to arrive du- 
ring the ſtormy ſeaſon. She faid, 
| ſhe had endeavoured to ſoften her, 
by reminding her of her former 
affection for Madame de la Tour, 
and what ſhe owed to her; but 


ber aunt had only called her a ly 
Bo IND girl, 
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girl, whoſe head was turned with” 
romatices,” However, ſhe could 
now think of nothing but the hap- 
pineſs of ſeeing and embracing, 
her dear family, and that, in the. 
impatience - to gratify her ardent 


wiſhes to join them, ſhe would 
have embarked with the pilot, and 


have gone to land with him in his 
boat, if the Captain would have 
ſuffered it; but he had abſolutely 
refuſed to let her go, becauſe they 
were at a great diſtance from the 
ſhore, and that there appeared to 
be a prodigious ſwell out at ſea, 
notwithſtanding the ſtillneſs of the 
wind where they were. 

All the family, in tranſports of 
joy, cried out, < Mary | is come! . 
0 Mary is come!” Servants and all 

| embraced 
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embraced each other- Madame 
de a Tour defired; Paul to ac- 
quaint me with her arrival; and 


immediately Domingo lighted a 
torch of round-wood, and he and. 
Paul ſat out for my houſqmm. 

It might be about ten o' clock 
ar night. had juſt extinguiſhed. 
my lamp, and was gone to bed, 
when I perceived, through the pa- 
liſades of my cottage, a light in 
the wood. Soon after, I, heard the: 
voice of. Paul calling out to me. 
1 got up, and was ſcarcely dreſſed, 
when Paul ran to me, and, quite 
out of breath, took me in his arms, 
ſaying, - Let us go. to the port! 
Mary is arrived! Let us go to the 
port; the veſſel will anchor there. 
to- morrow at break of day.” 


2m. i * We 


had croſſed the woods of the Long 
Mountain, and were upon the road: 
which leads from Pamplemouſſe 
to the port, I heard the footſteps 
of ſome one behind us. It was a. 
negro, ho was advaneing in great. 
haſte; and when he came up with 
us, I aſked: him whence he came, 
and whither he was going? He. 
ſaid, c I come from: that diſtrict of 


the iſland, which is called Poudre 


d'or: Lam ſent to give notice to 
the Governor, that a French ſhip, 
at anchor under the iſland of Am- 
ber, is firing minute guns: the ſea. 
is ſtormy, and the veſſel is in diſ- 
treſs. When he had done ſpeak- 
ing, he 1 us e 1 
hurried on. 

te Let 


We ſat out directly. After.we- 
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e Let us go to the diſtrict of 
Poudre d'or,” faid I, „ we ſhall 
be nearer to the veſſel ; it is but 
three leagues from hence.” We 
turned back, and took the road 


| Which leads to the northern part 


of the iſland, There was a cloſe 
and ſuffocating heat. The moon 
was riſen, and ſurrounded with 
three obſcure circles. The ſky 
was of a fearful darkneſs. 

By the flaſhes of lightning, 
which raidly ſucceeded each other, 
we could perceive vaſt volumes of 
clouds, black and low, which were 
driven with impetvoſity from the 
fea, though not a breeze was felt 
upon the land. They ſeemed to 
be collected together and to hover 
over the center of the iſland. As we 

—_— went 
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we heard thunder; but ſtopping 
to liſten attentively, we found that 
it was the report of cannon, repeat- 
ed by the echoes. Theſe diſtant 
guns, Joined to the ſtormy appear 
ance of the fly, made me tremble; 
I had no doubt that they were the 
ſignals of diſtreſs of ſome devo- 
ted veſſel. After half an hour, we 
heard the cannon no more. And 
the ceſſation was more dreadful 
and alarming than the motinful 
ſounds which had preceded ft. 
We haftened forward without 
ſpeaking, not dating to cominu- 
nicate our apprehenſions to each 
other. Towards midnight we 
came, melted with heat, to the 
coaſt in the diſtri of Poudre dor. 
Vor. II. G The 
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8 waves daſhed with fury 


againſt the: ſnore ; the rocks and 
ſhingles were covered with froth 
white as fnow, and fparks of fire. 
Notwithſtanding the darkneſs: of 
the night, we could diſtinguiſh, by 
theſe phoſphoric lights, the barks 
of the ben e in bo Sou 
the beach. 400405 
At ſome 3 near has en- 
trance of a wood, we ſaw ſeveral 
of the inhabitants aſſembled round 
a fire. We went to them, in order 
10 fit down and wait there till 
morning. Whilſt we were ſitting 
near the fire, one of the company 
told us, that in the evening he had 
ſeen a veſſel in the open ſea, driv - 
ing with a ſtrong current towards 
the. iſland: that the. darkneſs 
2 2 L coming 
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coming on he had loſt fight of it; 
and that two hours afterwards he 
had heard diſtreſs guns, but chere 
was ſo high a ſea, that no boat could 
venture out to her aſſiſtance: ſoon 
after;| he thought he had ſeen her 
lanterns lighted, and if that was 
the fact, he ſhould apprehend that 
the veſſel, being come ſo near che 


ſhore, was run between the land 
and the iſle of Amber, miſtaking 
it perhaps for the point of Mira, 
which is the ſhip's road to Port 


Lewis; and if that ſhould be the 


caſe, which, however, he could by 
no means be ſure of, the veſſel 
muſt be in the moſt imminent 
danger. Another of them told 
us, that he had oſten eroſſed the 
* which divides the iſland 
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of Amber from the coaſt; that he 
had ſounded it; that the bottom 
and the anchorage were good; and 
that the veſſel would be as ſafe 
there as in the beſt harbour, If 
1 was on board a ſhip in that chan- 
nel, with all that I am worth,“ 
ſaid he, „1 ſhould be perfectly 
rafy.“— A third faid, that it was 
impoſſible for the veſſel to get 
into the channel ar all ; for that 
there was hardly depth ſufficient 
for a fiſhing-boat. He aſſured us, 
that he had feen the veſſel at an- 
chor beyond the ifle of Amber, ſo 
that if the wind ſhould rife in the 
morning, the would have it in 
her power, either to put out to 
Tea, or to make the harbour,=-Se- 
veral others "0M gave their opi- 


nions ; 
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nions; they were all different; 
and whilſt they were arguing with 
one another about them, accord- 
ing to the cuſtom of Creoles 
who have nothing to do, Paul and 
I kept a profound ſilence. We 
ſtayed" there till the firſt glim- 
mering of the daun; but there 
was not light enough to diſcover 
any object at ſea, which was, be 
ſides, covered with miſt ; we could 
however diſcern a little dark 
ſpot, in the diſtance, like a cloud, 
which we were told was the iſte 
of Amber, about a quarter of a 
league from the land. From the 
obſcurity of the morning, we 
could only diſtinguiſh the line of 
coaſt where we were, and the 
craggy points of ſome of the 
| G 3 moun= 
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mountains, in the interior part of 
the "iſland; which appeared from 
time to time, in the midſt of the 
Uouds which figated round them. 


About ſevew o' clock, we heard 


the found. of drums i in the Hrreld 
| Bourdonaye, who came on EY 
: back, followed by a detachment 
of ſoldiers with their mufkets, 

and a great number of the white 
; inhabitants and hiegroes. He or- 
dered the men to draw up in a 
line vpon the ſhore, and to dil- 
Fo charge all their pieces at once. 
As ſoon as they had fired, we 
perceived a light upon the ſea, 
which was immediately ſucceeded 
by the report of a cannon. We 
. Judged from thence that the veſſel 


Was 


was very near, and 1 we all ran te 
the ſide where we had ſeen the 
light, We could then diſcern 8 
through the miſt, the hulk and 
rigging of a large velfel. We 
were ſq near to it, chat, norwith- 
ſtanding, the roaring of the Waves, 
we could hear the whiſtle of the 
boatſwain, directing the men, and 
the three chears of the faile rs, 
who cried out, © Vive le Roi! * 
for it is the exclamation of the 
French i in great danger, as well as 
in times of rejoicing; as if they 
called upon their prince to aſſiſt 
them in their diſtreſs, or withed to 
expreſs that they were ready to die 

for — 27 
From the time that the st. Ge- 
rand perceived that there were 
G 4 people 
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people on the ſhore ready to, aflig 


her, ſhe did not ceaſe, to eus 
every; three minutes. 

M. de la Bourdonaye RR 
great fires. to be made along the 


ſands, and ſent to, all the inhabi- 


tants in the . neighbourhood. for 
ty barrels ; and numbers of them 
arrived ſoon after, followed by 


their negroes,, loaded with. every 


thing which might. poſſibly be uſe · 
ful in this diſtreſs ; not only. from 


the ſettlements | in Poudre d'or, but 


from the diſtrict of Flacque, and 


the river of the Rampart. One of 


the oldeſt. inhabitants went yp. to 


the Governor, and told him, that 
he had heard hollow ſounds, in: the 


mountain; that 1 In. the wood be 


had 


1 89 ] 
had obſerved the leaves to ſhake 
without wind; and that the ſea- 
birds had come to land for refuge: 
all which were certain ſigns of an 
approaching hurricane, © My good 
neighbours,” ſaid. the Governor, 
« we expect it, and have prepared 
for it as well as we can; and the 
veſſel alſo has, without doubt, 
taken all the e, that are 
poſſible.” "50 
In fact, there Was every a: 
ſage.of tempeſtuous weather. The 
clouds in the zenith were of por- 
tentous black in, the middle, and 
fringed with angry red. The. air 
reſounded with the cries of tropic 

and manr of- war birds, Indian terns, 
and multitudes of ſea-tow), which, 
aqwichtapding; the darkneſs. of 


the 


1 

the atmoſphere, came from every 
quarter of the ee ieek ſhel- 
ter on the iſland. eto 6 

Towards nine Helock, tremen- 
008 ſounds, like peals of thunder 
and cataracts of water, were heard 
off the ſhore. All preſent cried 
out, “The hurricane! The hur- 
*ricane!” and in a moment, a fu- 
rious whirlwind ſwept away the 
fog which hung over the iſle of 
Amber and its channel. The St. 
Gerand was then diſtinctly ſeen ; 
her deck crouded with people; her 
mainmaſt cut away; her flag re- 
verſed ; with four cables at the 
prow, and one at the ſtern. She 
had anchored between the iſle of 
Amber and the main land, within 
the circle of breakers, with which 


| EG 1. | 
the Ille of France is ſutrounded, 
and which ſhe had got through in 
a place where no veſſel had ever 
paſſed before. Her head was 
turned to tlie tide, and each freſni 
roll of the ſex heaved her prow, and 
lifted her keel above the water; 
_ the ſame motion ſunk her whole 
ſtern, and we" loſt ſight of her as if 
ſhe had been ſwallowed up. In 
this ſituation, with wind and tide 
driving her towards the land, it 
was impoſſible ſhe could get back 
the way he came, or, by eutting 
her cables, venture to run upon 
the ſands;/6n account of the banks 
and breakers which intervened. 
Every wave which broke agaiaſt 
the ſhore, drove with furyſupuỹ• 
a ml ä of the crerks, and 
I bounding 


F RI 
bounding, over the cliffs, threw 
broad. ſheets of water in upon the 
land to the diſtance of fifty feet, 
and then retiring again, the coaſt 
Vas leſt dry; and the pebbles roll- 
ing violently back with the tide, 
added a, hoarſe and horrid ſound 
to the roaring of the water. The 
wind iner caſing. the, ſwell, the ſea 
ran higher every moment, and the 
whole channel was one ſheet of 
White foam, divided only by dark 
hollows : this foam was. heaped up 
to, the height of ſix feet in the 
bays; and the wind, which ſwept 
its ſurface, carried. large flakes of 
it over the country, like a hori- 
zontal ſnow driven from the ſea to 
the foot of the mountains. The 
whole. 2 threatened a 
long 


191 
long continuance of ſtorm; the ſea - 
and ſky were ſcarcely diſtinguiſh- 
able from each other, Vaſt vo- 
lumes of clouds, of portentous ap- 
pearance, were continually detach- 
ed from the maſs, and whirled a- 
croſs the zenith with the utmoſt 
velocity; whilft others remained 
fixed and immoveable as rocks. 
No tint of blue appeared in the 
firmament; but a livid, tawny 
light tinged all the objects of 275 55 
and ſea, and air. 

In the heel of the ſhip, what we 
apprehended came to paſs. The 
cables a-head gave way; and there 
being only one left at the ſtern, 
ſhe was thrown upon the rocks, 
half a cable-length from the ſhore, 
There was then one univerſal cry 
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„ 

would have thrown himſelf into 
the ſea; bur I ſeized him by! the 
arm, and ſaid, „My dear friend 1 
would you deſtroy yourſelf? Let 
me: go to her aſſiſtance; or let me 
periſh “ he anſwered: As his de- 
ſpair took away all reaſon, Do- 
mingo and I, to prevent his de- 
ſtruction, tied a long cord round 
bis waiſt, and held the end of it. 
Paul then advanced towards the 
St. Gerand, ſometimes ſwimming, 
ſometimes climbing upon the reef, 
and was not without hopes of get- 
ting on board; for, in the irregu- 
larity of its motions, the ſea: re- 
tired at different intervals, and left 
the veſſel nearly upon dry land, ſo 
that one tuight almoſt have walked 


an r round 


Tg 1 
round her; but it inſtantly return- 
ed with double fury, and over- 
vhelmed her with vaſt volumes of 
water, and daſhed the unfortunate 
Paul back upon the ſtrand, half 
drowned, his legs bleeding, and 


his breaſt torn and bruiſed. No 
ſooner did he recover his reſpira- 
tion, than he returned with in- 
ereaſing ardour towards the veſſel, 
which was now going to pieces; 
unable any longer to reſiſt the vio- 
lence of the ſhocks. The hope- 
leſs crew threw themſelves into-the 
| ſea, upon the maſts and planks; 
upon hen-coops, tables, and empty 
barrels : and then appeared, in the 
gallery of the St. Gerand, an ob- 


ject of everlaſting pity and-regret ! 


A female: figure, extending her 


* 
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arms towards the man who was 
making ſoch efforts to go to her 
affiftance.—lt was Mary —and, by 
his intrepidity, ſhe had diſcovered 
her. beloved Paul. The ſight of 
this charming woman, in a fitua- 
tioh {6 full of hotfor, filled all the 
beholders yith grief. As for her, 
with the moſt perfect calmneſs and 
fortitude, ſhe made ſigns to us, 
and waved her hands to bid us 
farewell for ever. All the faitors 
had now left the veſſel; one only 
remained upon the deck, naked, 
and ſtrong as Hercules. He re- 
ſpectfully approached Mary: we 
ſaw him throw himſelf upon his 
| knees, and try even to diveſt her 
of her cloaths ; but ſue turned away 


her bead, and with mild dignity 


pot 


7 1 
put him from her. All the ſpecta- 
tors doubled their cries of “ Save 
her! Save her l Don't leave her = 
But in the ſame inſtant a moun- 
tainous ſea was forced with double 
fury up the channel, and threaten» 


ed immediate deſtruction to the 


veſſel at its dread approach the 
ſailor plunged alone into the wa- 
ter; and Mary, ſeeing inevitable | 
death' before her, drew her cloaths 
about her with one hand; and held 
the other co her Mare and; Falling 


pal like an 005 ready 5 


aſcend to his native ſkies.. 

O day of woe! Alas, all was in 
2 moment ſwallowed up and loſt. 
The ſurge drove far back upon 
the beach ſuch of the ſpectators 
Vor. 1 N 


Ty 


as had beep led by their, humanity 
hae towards Mary, as well 
the failer who had wiſhed to 
Fu her by ſwimming. This man, 
miraculoufly eſcaped from death, 
kneeled upon the ſands, and gave 
thanks to God for having preſerv- 
ed his life; “which, alas!“ ſaid 
he, „I would have freely given 
to have ſaved that lovely lady, who 
would not be prevailed upon to 
undreſs as we did. Domingo and 
I drew the wretched: Paul out of 
the water ſenſeleſs; the blood 
ſtreaming from his mouth and 
ears. The Governor gave him into 
the care of the ſurgeons; and we 
ſearched along the ſands, to ſee if 
the body of Mary might. haply 
have heen r Oy the: _—_ 
20 H but 
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bur the wind having ſuddenly 
ſhifted; as it very commonly dots 
in theſe hurricanes,” we had the 

additional regret of thinking tHar 
we ſhould not be able && pay our 
lat duties to the unfortunate Ma 
ry. We left the place in all the 
conſternation of grief; and, im 

a wreck where ſo many had pe- 
riſhed; the loſs of one individual 
ſeemed to engroſs the thoughts f 
all preſent. Many, from having 
ſeen the fatal end of ſie unſptted 
innocence, doubted even if chere 
could exiſt a Providence ; fot chere 
are misfortunes” ſo dreadful and ſe 
undeſerved, that even the hop of 
the faithful may be maten: 
In the mean time, Paul, whe 
G to ſhew ſigns of rezurning 
H 2 ſenſe, 
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ſenſeʒ was carried to a neſghbour- 
ipg houſe, till he fhould he ſuf- 
 ficientlyrecovered to be ſent home. 
1 vent back with Domingo; to 
prepare the mother of Mary and 
her friend for this bitter misfor- 
tune. When we were near the 
entrance of the LF of the river 
Latana, we met ſome negroes, who 
informed us, that the tide had 
driven a great number of planks, 
and other parts of the wreck, into 
the oppoſite bay. We turned back 
immediately, and went down to it, 
and one of the firſt objects that 1 
beheld upon the ſhore was the body 
of Mary, half covered with fand, 

and exactly in the attitude in which 
de had laſt ſeen her. Her fea- 
SA en ee : ures 


ar 
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tures were not [ſenfibly altered; 
Her eyes were cloſed; yet there 
was a ſerenity ſtill upon her coun. 
tenance; but the pale purple of 
death was mixed with the btuſh-of 
virgin modeſty. One hand ſtill 
held her cloaths; the other, which 
was preſſed to her boſom, was 
cloſed and ſtiff. It was with ſome 
difficulty that I opened it, and 
took out a little box: but what 
were my ſenſations when 1 found 
that it contained the picture of 
Paul, which ſne had promiſed ne- 
ver to part with whilſt ſne had 
life! At ſight of this laſt proof of 
love and conſtancy I wept bitterly. 
Poor Domingo beat his breaſt, and 
Pane the air with his cries. We. 

"Spun gp 15 n 
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carried her to the houſe of a fiſher- 
man, and gave ſome Malabar vo. 
med charge of her. | 
Whilſt they were occupied in 
ſome of the laſt ſad offices, we 
went up to the cottages, in the 
greateſt agitation of mind. We 
found Madame de la Tour and 
Margaret praying, and waiting 
in anxious expectation for news of 
the veſſel. As foon as Madame 
de la Tour ſaw me, ſhe called out, 
« Where is my child? my dear 
child?“ and when, by my ſilence 
and my tears, ſne could no long- 
er doubt of her loſs, ſhe was 
ſeized with ſuffocation, and all the 
agonies of grief, and of deſpair. 
Margaret eagerly cried, Where 
is my fon? I do not ſee my ſon!” 

and 


1 03 J 
and ſhe fainted away; we ran to 
her, and, having brought her to 
berfelf, 1 aſſured her that Paul 
was fafe; and that the Governor 
had given orders that he ſhould 
have every attention paid to him. 
As ſoon as ſhe recovered, ſhe was 
engroſſed by her attendance upon 
her friend, who fell into long 
fits of fainting, and paſſed a dread- 
ful night. From theſe long and 
ſevere attacks, I judged that no 
grief is equal to that of a mo- 
ther for her child. When her 
ſenſes returned, ſhe raiſed her 
fixed and melancholy eyes to 
heaven. In vain! her friend and 
I prefled her hands between ours; 
in vain we ſtrove: to awaken her 
attention to us: by the tendereſt 
99% H4 expreſſions; 
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expreſſions ; ſhe remained inſen- 
ſible to all the tokens of our long 
friendifip, ail! no found but of 
deep and heavy Agbs came from 
het oppteſſed boſomm 
In tile morning, Paul rag d 
in à palanquin and brought home. 
He had reeovered his ſenſes; but 
Hud not been able to utter a word. 
His interview with his mother 
and Madame de la Tour, which 
J had at firſt” apprehended, was 
productive of more good! ef- 
fects than any thing which I had 
tried before. A gleam of com- 
fort appeared upon the counte- 
nance of the two afflicted mo- 
thers. They both ſat down by 
him, took him in their arms, kiſſed 
2 and their tears, which had 

been 


t ws } 


en: ſuſpended by che exceſs.of 
pe grief, now began to flow. 
Faul. ſoon mixed his tears; with 
cheirs : and, after nature had heen 
thus relieved, their paſſionate grief 
ſubſided, and they fell into:a ſtate 
of ſtupefaction and torpor, which 
continued a long time, and pro- 
cured them a ſort of lethargic re- 
poſe, which may indeed * come 
pared to that of death. a 

M. de la Bourdonaye 3 pri- 
vately to acquaint: me, that the 

body of Mary had been removed 
to the town by bis order, and 
that from thence it would be carr 
ried to the church of Pample- 
mouſſe. I went immediately don 
to Port Lewis, where I found. the 


21 — 3 he from 
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From all parts of the country to 


attend the funeral. The veſſels in 
the port had their yards eroſſed, 
their flags reverſed, and they fired 
cannon at long intervals. The 
grenadiers walked firſt in the pro- 
ceſſion, with their muſkets inclin- 
ed, Their drums, covered with 
long crapes, returned a deep and 
melancholy ſound; and dejection 
was in the looks of thoſe veterans, 
who had ſo often met danger with 
a firm and ſteady countenance, 
Eight young women, the daugh- 
ters of the moſt conſiderable fa- 
milies, dreſſed in white, and with 
branches of palm in their hands, 
carried the remains of their inno- 
eent companion, adorned with 


. next came a number of 
TRICE children 
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children ſinging hymns in chorus: 
after them walked all the principal 
and magiſtrates belonging to the 
town; and, laſtly, the Governor, 
followed by a multitude of the po- 
pulace. This was what had been 
appointed by Government, to ſhew 
all poſſible honour and reſpect for 
her memory. But when the pro- 
ceſſion came to the foot of this 
mountain, when they ſaw theſe 
cottages, of which ſhe had been 
the delight, and which her death 
now filled with deſpair, all the fu- 
neral pomp was forgotten; the 
hymns and pfalms ceaſed to be 
ſung; and in their ſtead nothing 
was heard but lamentation. A 
W of young girls came down 

from 
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from different Parts o of the country, 
co. touch the bier. with , andker- 
chiefs, and chaplets, F and wreaths 


of flowers,” with the veneration 
which they would have ſhewn for 


the holy relics of a ſaint. Mo- 
thers ſupplicated es. that 
their daughters might i imitate her 


virtues. The young men deſired 


to be bleſſed with love ſo conſtant. 
The poor prayed for ſuch a friend, 
ae ſlaves for ſo kind a miſtreſs. 


Arrived at the place of 1 inter- 


anc the female negroes of Ma- 


dagaſcar, and the Caffrarians of 
Moſambica, depoſited baſkets of 


fruit round the bier, and hung 
pieces of ſtuffs upon the neigh- 


bouring trees, according to. the 


nen of their country. The 
melt 5 Indian 


1 709 1 
Indian women of Bengal, and of 
the Malabar, coaſt, brought ca- 
ges full of birds, to which they 
gare their. liberty, releaſing them 
over, her coffin, and letting them 
fly - — ſo touching to all nations 
18 the loſs, of an amiable woman; 
and round the tomb of unſora 


13D [; 
tunate virtue, all religions are 


united! | 1h we 

There were aca placed round 
the grave, and they were ohliged 
to keep back ſome of the: daugh a 
ters of the poor, who were ready 
to throw themſelves into it, ſayg 
ing, that they had loſt their only 
füne and that Gert would rr 
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She was buried near the church 
of Pamplemouſſe, on the weſtern 
ſide, under ſome bamboos, where 
ſne had been accuſtomed to repoſe 
herſelf, after ſhe' had been at maſs: 
with her mother and Margaret, 
ſeated by the ſide of him, — 
ſhe then called brother. | 
- After the funeral ceremony was 
over, M. de la Bourdonaye called 
to ſee the family, attended by 
part of his numerous retinue. He 
offered to Madame de la Tour 
and Margaret, every aſſiſtance 
in kis power. He ſaid a few 
words, expreſſive of his indigna- 
tion againſt her unnatural aunt; 
and then, going up to Paul, he 


| fad MY thing which he . 
8 might 


8 ey 
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might be moſt capable of giving 
him comfort. Heaven knows, 
ſaid he, „that 1 only wiſhed to 
promote your happineſs and the 
happineſs of the whole family. You 
muſt go to France, my young 
friend; I vill take care that you 
ſhall have a commiſſion in the 
army; and, in your abſence, I 
will have as much attention to. 
your mother as if ſhe was my 
own;“ and he took hold of his 
hand; but Paul withdrey it, and 
turned away his head. 5 
As for me, Iſtayed i in 1 7 
wiah my afflicted friends, that 1 
might give. them every aſſiſtance 
of three weeks, Paul, had ſo far 
recoyercd as to be able to walk; 
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ot his grief increaſed with his 
ſtrength. He appeared inſenſible 
to every thing; his eyes were ex- 
tint, and when we ſpoke to him, 
ne did not anſwer. Madame de 
Ia Tour, languid and almoſt? ex- 
Rauſted, often ſaid, „ My dear 
fon, as long as you continue with 
me, I think that 1 behold Mary.” 
The ſound of her name always oc- 
caſjoned a tremor, and he left 
them, in ſpite of his mother's en- 
treaties; who requeſted him to ſtay 
with her fried. He uſed to go to 
the foot of Mary's coco- tree, and 
fit with his eyes fixed upon her 
fountain. The Governot's ſur- 
geon, 'who had attended him and 
the ladies with the greateſt care, 
told” vs; that the moſt probable 


means 


„ 
means of relieving him from the 
gloomy ſtate of mind into which 
he was fallen, was to let him pur- 
ſue his on inclinations, without 
contradicting him in any thing; 
and that it was the only way by 
which we could hope to conquer 
his mournful and 2 * 
lence. eee 
4 determined to follow. his TY 
viee. The firſt uſe that Paul made 
of his returning health, was to go to 
a diſtance from home. As I never 
loſt ſight of him, I ſet out imme 
diately after him, and told Do- 
mingo to take ſome proviſions, 
and to follow us. As he deſcended 
the hill, his ſtrength and ſpirits 
ſeemed to be renewed. He turned 
directly to the road which leads to 
Vor. II. I Pample- 
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Pamplemouſſæ; and when he was 
near the church, in the avenue of 
bambees, he went - ſtrait: ta the 
Place where he ſaw that the earth 
had been lately moved : there he 
kneeled down, and raiſing his eyes 
to heaven, he made a long prayer. 
From this preceeding I conceived 
good hopes that he would recover 
tq a ſane mind; for his devotion 
ta the Bupreme Being ſhewed that 
| his theughts were taking their na- 
tral courſe. Domingo and I ſol- 
lowed his example, and kneegled, 
and prayed with him.  Heratrer- 
Wards went towards the northern 
fide ot the iſland, and walked. on 
without much attending to us. As 
. } was ſure chat he did not know 
that the of Mary had bren 

found, 


„„ 
found; much leſs where it had been 
interred; I ventured to aſk him 
what particular reaſon he had for 
praying under the bamboos; he. 
only anſwered, We have been 
there ſo often together? 

He continued his way to the 
entrance of the foreſt; there; be- 
ing overtaken by the night, we 
were obliged to ſtop, and I pre- 
vaile& upon him to take ſome 
nouriſhment; we afterwards lay 
dowi at the foot of a tree, and 
ſlept upon the graſs: The' next 
day I thought that he had ſome 
inclination to go back; for he 
looked for ſome time towards the 
church of Pamplemouſſe, and her 
long avenues of bamboo, and made 
a few ſteps as if he was going that 

I 2 way; 
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way; but he ſuddenly turned a. 
bout, and ruſhed into the foreſt, 
continuing his courſe to the north. 
I then began to gueſs his intention, 
and in vain endeavoured to divert 
him from it. We came about 
noon to the diſtrict of Poudre d'or. 
He deſcended with a quick ſtep 
to the ſea-ſhore, oppoſite to the 
place where the St. Gerand had 
been loſt. When he came within 
view of the iſle of Amber and the 
Channel, which was then ſmooth 
as glaſs, he cried out, “ Mary! 
My dear Mary!“ and ſunk down 
without ſenſe upon the ground. 
Domingo and I carried him into 
the interior part of the wood, and 
with ſome difficulty recovered 
him. When his ſenſes were re- 

ſtored, 


1 
ſtored, he would have gone again 
to the coaſt; but, having entreated 
him not to renew his grief and 
ours by ſuch cruel recollections, 
he took another road. In this 
manner he continued for a whole 
week, wandering from place to 
place, and viſiting all the ſpots 
where he remembered to have been 
with the companion of his child-- 
hood. He went through the bye 
paths to the Black River, the ſame: 
way which he had gone with Ma-. 
ry, when ſhe ſolicited the pardon 
of the mulatto ſlave; and from 
thence to the banks of the river of. 
Three Breaſts, where ſhe ſat down,: 
unable to walk any farther ; and- 
then to that part of the wood where: 
they loſt themſelves. - Every ſpot: 

d 13 which 


. 
which recalled to his mind ber 


amuſements, her cares, her bene- 
ficence, her repaſts—the river of 
the Lovg Mountain, my little hut, 
the neighbouring water-fall, the 
papayer which ſhe: had planted, 
the turf on which ſhe ufed to run, 
the openings in the wood where 
ſne delighted to ſing, all by turns 
excited his grief; and the ſame 
echoes which had ſo often returned 
the ſounds of their joy, now only 
repeated theſe melancholy accents 
* Mary! My dear Mary!“ 

In this wild and wandering life, 
his eyes funk, his lips grew wan, 
and his. health declined. Well 
. convinced: that the memory of paſt 
pleaſures increaſes the fenſe of pre- 
fent * and —_ the paſſions 


have 
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have à double force in folitrds, 1 


reſoIved to remove my unfottu- 
nate friend from the frenes which 
ſo continually teminded him of Firs 
Jofs, anf to take him to theſe 
parts of the iſland where there Wa 
moſt diſſipation. For this purpoſe 
I went with Him to the inhabited 
heights in the diſtrict of Wiliaths, 
where Ne had never been. Agti- 
culture and commerce made this 
a ſcene of great buſinefs and va- 
riety. There were companies of 
carpenters employed, ſome in 
ſquaring the timber, others ſa wing 
the planks; carriages coming and 
going on the roads; herds of cats 


tle and great numbers of horfes 


feeding in extenſive paſtures, and 
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lages. From, the high ſituation 
of the ground, many. of the yege- 
table productions of Europe ſuc- 
ceed there; and we ſaw crops of 
wheat in different ports, of ihe 
plain, large beds of ſtrawberries in 
the open ſpaces of the woods, and 
roſe-hedges along the roads. The 
coolneſs, of the air tends to brace 
the gerves, and is reckoned ſalu- 
tary. to. the Kere From 
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1 of Ta idand, and are * 
Founded by vaſt woods, there are 
e hl or © Pa. or af 
any thing that could recall the loſt 
Mary to his mind. Even the 

mountains, which are varied, and 


e into different branches on 
el > [ the 
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the ſide of Port Lewis, on the 


plains of Williams appear only as 


one long perpendicular cliff, ſur- 


mounted by high pyramids of rock, 
where the clouds often reſt. 

It was to theſe plains that I con- 
ducted Paul. I kept him in con- 
tinual motion. 1 walked with him 
in the heat, and in the rain, in the 
night, and i in the days purpoſely 
loſing him in the woods and fields, 
and newly-cultivated grounds, in 
hopes to relieve his mind by fa- 


tiguing his body, and to engage 


his attention for a moment, by the 


difficulty of finding our way, and 


our ignorance of the places in 
which we were. But the beloved 


object is every where preſent to 
the lover: neither night, nor day, 
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neither the calm ef ſolitude, nor 


the buſy ſcenes of the world, nor 
even time itſelf, which fades f6 
many images, has power to remove 
her idea ftom him: like the nee. 
dle, which, however ir may be 
agitated, always turns to the pole 
when it fubfides. I aſked Paul, 
when we were loft in the plains of 
Williams, which way we ſhould 
go: he turned to the North, and 
ſaid, „ Pheſe are our mountains; 
let us go back to them.“ 

I found that all my efforts to 


>flipate his thoughts were ineffec- 
tual, 
left but to try, with all the efforts 
of my feeble reaſon, to make his 
paſſion act agamſt irfelf : I there · 
9 % Fes, thoſe are 

the 


and that I had no reſource 
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the mountains where your dear 
Mary lived, and this is the por- 
trait that you gave her, and 
which dying ſhe preſſed to her 
heart, whoſe laſt pulſe beat for 
you.” And at the ſame time I held 
out to him the little picture which 
he had given to Mary under the 
coco- trees. He paſſionately ſeized 
it with his feeble hands, and put 
it to his Iips. His reſpiration be- 
came oppreſſed, and his eyes grew 
red with tears which could not 
flow. _ e SEO? =] 

r My dear friend,” I faid to 
him, liſten to me who love you, 
who loved Mary; and who, in the 
midſt of all your young hope, 
endeavoured to fortify your mind 
againſt the unforeſeen calatnities 
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neither the calm of ſolitude, not 
the buſy ſcones of the world, nor 
even time itſelf, which fades f6 
many images, has power to remove 
her idea from him: like the nee. 
dle, which, however ir may be 
agitated, always turns to the pole 
when it fubſides. I aſked Paul, 
when we were loſt in the plains of 
Williams, which way we ſhould 


go: he turned to the North, and 


ſaid, „ Theſe are our mountains; 
let us go back to them.“ 

I found that all my efforts to 
>flipate his thoughts were ineffec- 


left but to try, with all the efforts 
of my feeble reaſon, to make his 
paſſiorr act againſt itſelf: I there · 


the 


tual, and that I had no reſource 


fore ſaid 10 him, Tes, thoſe are 
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the mountains where your dear 
Mary lived, and this is the por- 
trait that you gave her, and 
which dying ſhe . preſſed to her 
heart, whoſe laft pulſe beat for 
you.” And at the ſame time I held 
out to him the little picture which 
he had given to Mary under the 
coco- trees. He paſſionately ſeized 
it with his feeble hands, and -put 
it to his lips. His reſpiration be- 
came oppreſſed, and his eyes grew 
red with tears — W ne 
flow. 

* M5 deer friend, 1 faid'ts 
him, * liſten to me who love yon, 
who loved Mary, and who, in the 
midft of all your young hope, 
endeavoured to fortify your'mind 
_ the calamities 

of 
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of life. What is it that you de- 
plore with ſuch bitterneſs of 
grief? ? Is it your own.misfortune ? 
or, is it Marys? 

« Your's is indeed ben. You 
have loſt the moſt lovely of wo- 
men, who would have become the 
moſt excellent of wives. She had 
ſacrificed her intereſts to yours, 
and, in preference to fortune, had 
choſen you, as the only reward 
adequate to her virtues. But, in- 
ſtead of proving the ſource of 


pure and diſintereſted happineſs to, 


you, ſhe might have been the 
_ cauſe of infinite miſery, She was 
diſinherited, and without reſource. 


You muſt have ſupported yourſelf 
and her by hard labour, Render- 
ed more delicate by her educa- 


tion, 


I 


* 
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tion, and her force of mind even 

increaſed'by difficulty, you would 
have ſeen her ſinking by degrees 
under her efforts to leſſen your fa- 
tigue. If the had had children, 
it would have augmented all your 
cares. How would it have been 
poſſible for you to have maintain- 
ed a young family, and your Pe; 


1 
8 — 


rents far advanced in years ?” _ 
« You may ſay, that the Go- 
vernor would have aſſiſted you ; ; 
but, in a colony where the admi- 
niſtration is continually changing, 
you could not always expect to 
have ſuch men as M. de la Bour- 
donaye. There might have been 
Governors without morals, with- 
out principles, to whom your wife 
would have been obliged to pay 


court, 
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court, in order to obtain a paltry 
ſupply. If ſhe had been difcreer, 
you would probably have remain- 
ed poor and even happy if her 
beauty and her virtue had not ſub- 
jected you to the perſecution of 
thoſe from whom you 8 
aſſiſtance ! | 
cc There is, you will ſay, * a 
happineſs, independent of fortune, 
the happineſs of protecting the 
object of our affections, whoſe at- 
tachment is increaſed by diſtreſs. 
By the excefs of my anxiety ſhe 
would have felt conſoled; my ſuf- 
ferings would have made her for- 
get her own.“ Theſe, I allow, are a 
ſort of bitter pleaſures, which love 
and virtue are capable of enjoy- 

ing. But ſhe is no more; there 

| remains, 

x 
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remains, however, what next to 
yourſelf the held desreſt; your 
mother, and her own—who will be 
brought to the grave by your in- 
conſolable grief. Let it be the 
pleaſure of your life, as it was of 
her's, to attend upon them and 
ſupport them. Beneficence is the 
deligbt of the virtuous; it is the 
oreateſt and moſt ſecure of all 
earthly. happineſs: The ſchemes 

of eaſt, enjoyment, ambition, lux- 
vry, are not made for the tranſi- 
tory: liſe of feeble man. Into what 
miſery have we been plunged, 
from one ſtep only in purſuit. of 

riches ! You, it is true, oppoſed 
it ; but who would not have KX 
pected the voyage of Mary to 
have terminated in the happineſs 
of you both? The invitation of 


a rich 


WC 

a rich and aged relation; the 
counſel of an enlightened Gover- 
nor; the approbation of a whole co- 
lony; the exhortations and autho- 
rity of a prieſt, decided her fate 
and it thus we run to our on de- 
ſtruction, led into error by the 
prudence even of thoſe by whoſe 
opinions we are governed. It 
would have been better, no doubt, 
not to have liſtened to them; not 
to have truſted to the promiſes of 
a deceitful world. But, after all, 
among the number of thoſe who 
go to India in queſt of riches, or 
who remain at home and enjoy the 
taxuries which are brought back 
to Europe—among all the indivi- 
duals whom we now ſee working 
in this plain there is not one who 
is not deſtined ſome day to loſe 
Ae what 
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what is moſt dear to him; gran- 
deur, riches, wife, children, friends. 
Moſt of them, in addition to their: 
loſs, may have the pain of think- 
ing that they contributed to their 
misfortunes by their own folly. 
But you, when you examine your: 
own heart, can have nothing to- 
reproach yourſelf with. You have 
been truly faithful; and, by not 
departing from the ſentiments of 
nature, you acted with the wiſdom 
of age, in the flower of your 
youth... Your views. alone were 
_ wit out, error, . becauſe they were: 
pure, . ſimple, diſintereſted, and- 
that your right to Mary was a ſa- 
ered right which no fortune: could 
balance. You have loſt her; and: 
it is not hy: your imprudence,, or: 
Vor. II. K by 
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empire muſt ſubmit to. When 
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by the falſe wiſdom of the world, 


2 or your deſire of. gain, that you 
are deprived of her; but by the 


hand of Providence, which em- 
ployed the paſſions of others to 
take from you the object of your 
affections; and Heaven, the au- 


thor and giver of all good, knows 
what is beſt for you, and now 


leaves you no cauſe for that re- 
pentance and deſpair, which we 
feel for evils that we have brought 


upon ourſelves, 


.« You may, in your affliction, 


ſay, I have not deſerved it. Is it 
then the misfortune of Mary, her 
death, or her preſent ſtate, that you 


deplore.? Her fate is the ſame 
that birth, and beauty, and even 


he 


SB 
condemned to die: and ſhe: is to 
be accounted happy that the bonds 
of life were diffolved- before ſhe 
loſt her mother, your's, before ſhe 
loſt yon by which ſhe would have 
ſuffered many deaths before the 
11 

e Death, my dear friend, is a 
bleſſing to all—it is the night of 
this reftteſs day, which is called 
liſe the ſteep, which for ever 
eaſes us from pain, and fickneſs, 
and ſorrow; and alli the doubts 
and fears which inceſſantly agitate 
the living. Examine thoſe whoſe 
lot appears the moſt to be envied: 
you will find that they have very 
dearly bought their boaſted hap- 
pineſs; reputation in the world 

5 K 2 2 
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has been purchaſed perhaps by: 
domeſtic evils; riches, by loſs of 
health; the. fortunate and . rare: 
bleſſing of being beloved, by con- 
tinual ſacrifices; and often, at the 
end of a life which has been de- 
voted: to others, they ſee them 
ſelves ſurrounded only by intereſt-. 
ed friends and ungrateful rela- 
tions. But Mary's lot was un- 
changed to the laſt; ſhe was happy, 
whilft ſhe remained with us; by the 
bleſſings of nature, and after he » 
had left us, by her virtues: and 
even in that awful moment when 
ſhe periſhed in our fight, ſne might 
ſtill be accounted happy; for, 
whichever way ſne caſt her eyes, 
ſhe ſaw herſelf the object of af - 


faftion; whether nn you, Who 
U 2. 2 were, 


pt "Io 2 * | N 
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were; with ſuch intrepidity ſtriv- 
ing to go to her aſſiſtance, or to a 
whole colony, anxious and trem- 
bling for her. ſafety. -Conſcious of 
her innocence, ſhe. looked forward 
to futurity without diſmay, and 
ſhe received the reward which is 
reſerved for the virtuous ;- for 
Heaven gave her fortitude, which 
raiſed her above danger; and ſhe 
met death _ a firm and ſerene 
countenance. 5 

« The different events of life 
are trials, by which Heaven proves 
the virtuous, and ſnews that they 
alone can profit by them, and turn 
them to their glory and honour. 
Thoſe who are deſtined to illuſ- 
trious fame, are raiſed to ſome 
exalted and conſpicuous fituation, 
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and have to eombat againſt death: 
their courage chen ſerves as an 
Example, and poſterity pays the 
tribute of their tears to the me- 
mory of their misfortunes. This 
everlaſti ng monument is reſerved 
for them, in a world where all pe- 
riſhes and vaniſhes away, and in 
which the fame of kings is ſoon 
buried in oblivion. 

But Mary ſtill exiſts. Every 
thing changes upon earth; but no- 
thing is loſt. All the art of man 
could not annihilate the ſmalleſt 
particle of matter; and is it poſſible 
that what poſſeſſed reaſon, benevo- 
lence, love, virtue, piety, ſhould 


have periſhed, when the elements 

which compoſed the outward form 

that contained. it, cannot be de- 
| EY m_ 
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ſtroyed ? Oh! if Mary was happy 
whilſt ſhe was with us, ſhe is 
much more ſo now. There is a 
Supreme Being, my dear friend: 
all nature bears witneſs of him; I 
have no need of arguments to 
prove it to you. Nothing but 
the wickedneſs of men, can-make 
them deny the eternal Juſtice 
which they have reaſon to fear. 
The ſentiment of his exiſtence is 
in your heart, as his works are 
before your eyes. Can you be- 
lieve then, that Mary has been 
left unrewarded ? Can you ſup- 
poſe that the ſame Power, which 
encloſed her exalted ſoul in a form 
ſo beautiful, that it beſpoke i its di- 
vine original, could. not have ſaved 

K 4 | her 


SEW 
"her from the waves? That he 
*who regulated the preſent happi- 
'nefs of man, according to laws 
which we do not comprehend, 
cannot prepare a future ſtate of 
happineſs for her, according to 
laws that are equally unknown to 
us? When we were yet uncreated, 
if we had been capable of thought, 
could we have formed any idea 
of our preſent exiſtence? and, now 
that we are in this dark and tran- 
ſitory life, can we foreſee what is 
beyond the gates of death, through 
which we muſt neceſſarily paſs 
when we go out of it? Does the 
Creator want this little globe for 
the diſplay of his wiſdom and 
goodneſs, like feeble man; and, 
"Is . can 
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can the human race be only mül- 
tiplied in the fields of death ? 
There is not a drop of water in the 
ocean, which does not teem with 
living creatures that bear affinity 
to ourſelves; and, is it poſſible, 
that in the number of planets 
which roll over our heads, there 
ſhould be nothing which has any 
relation to us? Is the Supreme 
Wiſdom and Beneficence limited 
co the ſpot which we inhabit?” and, 
can thoſe innumerable and ſhining 
worlds, and the ſurrounding fields 
of light which no darkneſs can 
obſcure, be an empty uſeleſs ſpace, 
an eternal vacuum! If we, who 
of ourſelves have nothing, ſhould 
Io to —— limits to that Power 
from 
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from whoſe hands we have re- 
ceived every -thing, we might 
think that we were here upon the 
boundary of his empire, where life 
combats againſt death, and inno- 
cence againſt tyranny. 
b Without doubt there ſome- 
where exiſts a place where virtue 
receives its reward, and Mary is 
happy. Oh! if ſhe could now 
ſpeak to you, ſhe would ſay, as ſhe 
did when ſhe left you: © © Paul, 
life is only a trial. I have been 
obedient to the laws of nature, of 
love, and of virtue. I croſſed the 
ſeas in obedience to my relations; 
renounced wealth, and preſerved 
my faith to you, and my innocence 
to oe laſt, It pleaſed Heaven to 
finiſh 
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finiſh my courſe. I have eſeaped ſor 
ever from all the difficulties, the 
ſtorms, the miſeries of life, and the 
fight of the ſufferings of others. 
None of the evils which threaten 
man can henceforth reach me; and 
you pity me! I am pure and un- 
changeable as a particle of light; 
and you would call me back to the 
darkneſs of the world -O Paul. 
O my dear friend remember thoſe 
days of delight, when heaven 
ſeemed to open with the ſun upon 
the pikes of the mountain, and 
ſpread through the foreſt with his 
rays; we felt an enchantment of 
which we did not know the cauſe. 
In the innocence of our hearts we 
wiſhed to be all ſight, to behold 

2 the 
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the beautiful colours of the dawn; 
all ſmell, to enjoy the fragrance of 
our plants; all ear, to hear the 
melody of the birds; and all ſoul, 
to expreſs our gratitude for ſuch 
bleſſings. Now, placed at the 
ſource from which every thing that 
is lovely upon earth is derived, my 
mind enjoys, and ſees, and hears, 
and touches, without intervention, 
what formerly could only be made 


preſent to me through the medium 


of feeble organs. Ohl what lan- 
guage could deſcribe thoſe coaſts 
of eternal day, which are my habi- 
tation for ever! All that infinite 
power and celeſtial goodneſs could 
create, to conſole a ſuffering be- 
ang z all that the affection of in- 
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numerable ſpirits; partaking of the* 
ſame. unſpeakable - bliſs, can give 
of harmony to our general happi- 
neſs, we enjoy pure and unalloyed.- 
Support your preſent trial, that 
hereafter you/ may ſtill add to the 
felicity of your Mary, by love: 
which ſhall: know no end, by a 
Hymen whoſe torch can never 
more be extinguiſhed. Then I 
will calm your regrets; then F 
ſnall wipe away your tears. O, my: 
friend! my eſpouſed ! raiſe your 
ſoul to eternity, that you may be 

enabled to bear the e of a 
moment. 

From the emotion 1 felt n 
Thouglhil to ſpeak. .. Paul, looking 
ſtedfaſtly at me, cried out, . She- 
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is n more! She is no more !” and 
a long oppreſſion fucceeded theſe 
melancholy words. Afterwards, 
when he was a little recovered, he 
ſaid, * Since death then is a bleſ- 
ſing, and that Mary is happy, 
L will die alſo, and go to her.” 
All that I had ſuggeſted for his 
conſalation, had therefore only 
tended to nouriſh his deſpair. I 
was like a man endeavouring to 
ſave his friend who has fallen into 
the water, and who abſolutely re- 
fuſes to ſwim. Grief had over- 
whelmed him. Alas! it is the 
ſufferings of the firſt years which 
Prepare: a: man to enter into life, 
and Paul. had never experienced 
Wu I brought 
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1 brought him home. T found 
his mother and Madame de la Tour 
in à ſtate of languor, which had 
increaſed during our abſence. 
Margaret appeared to be the moſt 
dejected. Thoſe characters which, 
from vivacity of temper, paſs 
lightly over common misfortunes, 
are the ſooneſt overcome by great 
afflictions. | 
O my good neighbour!” ſaid 
me, „I thought, in my dreams laft 
night, that I ſaw Mary clad in 
white, walking in delightful woods 
and gardens. She told me that 
the enjoyed unſpeakable happi- 
neſs; and then, coming towards 
Paul with a ſmiling countenance, 
dhe took him away with her. Whilſt 
TS I was 


E was endeavouring to detain my 
ſon, I felt myſelf quitting the: 
earth, and with a ſenſation of r 
ſure that. I. cannot deſcribe. 
turneg ta take leave of my We 
and ſaw her following, with Frances 

| and Domingo. But, what is ſtill 
more remarkable, Madame de la. 
* our had a dream this ſame night, 


8 which reſembled mine in almoſt 


every circumſtance. r 
== My. dear friend,” 1 anſwered, 
cc. nothing can happen upon this 
earth without the. permiſſion of. 
Heaven. Dreams ſometimes an- 
neunce the . 

Madame de la Ti our related: to 
me the dream ſhe had had the 


vigbt 'befare;. which differed but 
TT N little 
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little from that of Margaret: ' * 
had never obſerved, iti either of 
my friends, any tendency to ſu- 


perſtition; I was the more ſtruck Ee 
therefore with the coincidenceof 


theſe dreams, and I doubted: not, 
in my own mind, that they would 
be realiſed. That the truth is 
ſometimes revealed to us during 


our fleep, is an opinion which has 


prevailed amongſt all the nations 
of the earth. It has been believed 
by the greateſt characters of anti- 
quity-z amongſt others, by Alex- 
ander, Cæſar, the two-Scipio's, the 
two Cato's, and Brutus, who cer- 
tainly had not a weak mind. Both 
the Old and the New Teſtament 
furniſh many examples of dteams 
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on experience to convince me, 


w bs ** in a letter, which croſſes 


6 J 
which. have been folfilled- For 


that dreams are admonitions, which: 


we receive from ſotne intelligent i 
| being for our good. But it is not t 
poſſible either te defend or to re- t 


fute by argument, things which: h 
furpaſs human underſtanding.—. f 
However, if the reaſon of man is. 1 


but an image of that of the Su- b 
preme Being; as man is able to 


convey his intentions by hidden L 
ways from one end of the earth to 
the other, why may not the Wiſ- 
dom; which governs the univerſe, | 
employ like means for the fame 0 
end? A friend fends conſblation 
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various kingdoms, and paſſes 
re contending nations, and 


M. 7 


brings hape and j Joy ta one indivi- 


dual why may not the Prorector of 


innacence communicate comfort, 
by ſome ſecret method, to the viſe 
tuous mind, whoſe only truſt is in 
him? He needs no-outward liens 
for the execution of his will, Who 
in all his works continually acts N 
by internal powers. ; E 

Why ſhould wedoubt of dreams? 
Life itſelf, filled with ſo many vain 
and tranſitory projects, what is it” 


buta dream ? 


But be that as it will, the dream 
of my unfortunate friends was ſoon 
accompliſned. Paul died two 
months after the loſs of his beloved 
Mary, whoſe name he inceſſantly 

IL,2 repeated. 
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repeated. Margaret ſaw her end 


approach in a week after that of 


her ſon, with a ſatisfaction which 
virtue alone can feel. She took 


the moſt affectionate leave. of. Ma- 


dame de la Tour, in the delight- 
ful expectation of meeting her a- 


gain, never more to part. ce Death,“ 


ſaid ſhe, eis a bleſſing which one 


ſhould wiſh ſor. If life is a pu- 


niſhment, one muſt. deęſire that it 


ſhould ceaſe : : if it. is. 4 trial, one 


muſt hope to haye i it mort. 
Government took care of Fran- 


ces and Domingo, who were no 
longer able to work, and did. not 


long ſurvive their miſtreſs. Poor 
Tayo pined away, and died almoſt 


at the-ſame time with his maſter. | 


I took 
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I took Madame de la Tour to 
my houſe ; ſhe fupportet herſelf, 
in the midſtof theſe dreadful loſſes, 
with incredible fortitude. She 
coraf6rted Paul and Margaret to 
the laſt moment, as if the had had 
no affliction but theirs to endure. 
When they were taken from her, 
the talked to me of them every 
day, as of beloved friends who 
were in the neighbourhood: how- 
ever, ſhe outlived them but a few 
weeks. —As to her aunt, far from 
accuſing her as the author af her 
misfortunes, ſhe prayed to Heaven 
to pardon her, and to calm the 
reſtleſs diſorder of mind into which 
ſhe had fallen immediately after 
ſne had ſo * ſent Mary 
away. 5 | 
5 2 3 8 The 
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The cruelty of this unnatural 
woman was ſoon puniſhed. I heard, 
by means of ſeveral veſſels which 
ſucceſſively arrived, that the was 
_ tormented by a diſtreſsful ſtate of 
ſpirits, which made her equally 
incapable of ſupporting life, or 
bearing the approach of death. 
Sometimes ſhe reproached herſelf 
for the untimely end of the charm- 
ing Mary, and the loſs of her mo- 
ther, which was the conſequence 
of it. Sometimes ſhe applauded 
herſelf, for having baniſhed from 
her ſight two wretched beings, who 
had, ſhe ſaid, diſgraced their fa- 
mily by their mean attachments. 
Sometimes the crowds of poor, 
which ſhe ſaw at Paris, gave her 
an impatience of temper, and ſhe 


aſxed, 
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aſked, why they were not ſent to 
die in the colonies ; adding, that 
the ideas of humanity, religion, 
virtue, amongſt different nations, 
dere only the inventions of thoſe 
in power. Then, running into the 
appoſite extreme, ſhe gave herſelf 
up to ſuperſtitious terrors, and 
carried large ſums to be diſpaſed 
of in alms by the Monks, who 
were her directors, intreating them 
to appeaſe Heaven by the daczifice 
of her whole fartune; as if thoſe 
riches, which had been-refuſed to 
the unfortunate, could be accept- 
able to the Father of men] Som- 
times in her imagination ihe ſaw 
countries in flames, and hurning 
mountains, where bidegus, ſpectres 
L ©: angered 


IL 

- wandered up and down, and with 
a dreadful voice ſummoned her to 
join them. She kneeled at the 
feet of her confeſſors, and invent- 
ed penances and tortures, to in- 
flict upon herſelf——for eternal juſ- 
| tice inſpires the 5: kan à reli» 
gion full of terror. 
In this manner the pulſed ſeye- 
ral years, unbelieving and ſuper- 
ſtitious by turns; her life a bur- 
then, and the apprehenſion of 
I inſupportable. n and 
Bu the wealth, for which. ſhe 
had -facrificed the ſentiments of 
natural affection, was at laſt the 
cauſe which put an end to her mi- 
ſerable exiſtenee. She had the 
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tune would deſcend toe 
who were odious to her; ſhe en- 
the greateſt part of it; but they, 
taking advantage of her fits gef 

deſpondency, conſined her, upon 
the pretence of her being diſor· 

dered in her ſenſes, and put her 
eſtate into the hands of truſtees, 
Thus ther deſtruction was c 
pleated by ber riches; and, us 
they had hardened the heart of their 
poſſeſſor, they alſo made thobe 
unnatural who were in expecta- 
tion of them. At length (the 
died and, for the completion of 

_ywretchedneſs,, with ſufficient uſe 
of: her underſtanding to perceive, 
* the Was plundered, and .deipiſ+ 
wt ed 
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f A by che very perſons whoſe opi- 
mions . eee a all her 
Aife. 

The body of Paul was 1 
by the fide of his beloved Mary, 
aunder the ſame recds; and near 
them lay their fond mothers and 

faithful ſervants. No monuments 
-were raiſed upon their humble 
-varfs ; no :epitaphs were engraved 
ain honour of their virtues: but 
their memory, never to be effaced, 
tremains imprinted on the hearts af 
thoſe who experienced their kind- 
_ inefs. They needed not that pomp 
ein death, which in their lives they 
had avoided; but, if they are ſtill 
«mindful of what paſſes-upon earth, 
-wichourdoubt they delight 10 viſit 
2 2 | TEL the 
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the thatched roofs which Helter 
indtiſtry and virtue; to comfort 
the poor who repine at their lot 
and in young lovers to encourage 
conſtant affection, ſimple taſtes, 
Jove of labour, and e or 
riches.” e 

The voice of the people, n 
is fflent when monuments ate 
raifed in honour of princes, Has 
given names to ſome parts of 'this 
iſland, which will for ever perpe- 
tuate rhe memory of Mary. Near 
the 'iſte of Amber, amongſt tlie 


Tocks, there is a place called 


the ſtreights of the St. Gerand, 
which is the name of the veſſel 
which was wrecked there when it 


drought Her back frem Evrope. 
: The 
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The end of that long neck of land, 
which you perceive, half under 
water, about three leagues from 
hence, and which the St. Gerand 
could not double the night before 
the hurricane, in order to gain the 
port, is called the Cap Malbeu- 
reux; and in front here, at the 
end of the valley, is the Baie du 
Tombeau, where Mary was found 
buried in the ſand, as if the ſea 
had endeavoured to bring back 
her body to her family, and to 
render the laſt duties to her deli- 
cacy, upon the ſame ſhores which 
ſhe had — 198 her inno- 
cence. 
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dren fo fondly united] beloved fa- 
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mily hi: "Theſe woods, which a. 1 
forded you ſhade; theſe fountains; = 
which flowed for you; theſe hills; 

where you reclined together, ſtill 


t ue + 


deplore your loſs. No one hay 
ſince dared to cultivate this deſo- 
late ſpot, or repair theſe humble 
dwellings. - Tour goats are be- 
come wild: your: gardens are de» 
ſtroyed : your birds are fled; and 


there is now no ſound but the 


ſcreams of hawks, wheeling round 
the valley. As for me, ſince I 
have loſt you, I am as friend 
who has no friends, as a father 
bereft of. his children, as a. travel- 
ler e 88 en 525 
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